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The Robin Hood 
Powder ©. 


If you want the 
best trap or game 
load in the world 


Buy “Robin Hood Smokeless” 
in ‘Robin Hood Shells” »* 


r IS QUICK, SAFE AND 
RELIABLE. Try it for 
pattern and penetration 

from forty to seventy yards 
against any powder on the 
market. We make the pow- 
der, we make the shells and 
we load them. 


W rite for our booklet “POWDER FACTS" 


The Robin Hood Powder Co. 
SWANTON, VT. 


A.C BAKER 


Used by Amateurs 
Shot by Professionals Found 
Shot Indoors 


a Place 
Used Outdoors 
In RIFLE, at the 
REVOLVER Top 


and PISTOL 


What Did They De? 


Won the Indoor Rifle Champion- 
ship, 1898, 1894, 1900, 1901. 


The National and International Championships, SHOT-GUN AMMUNITION 


1900. All the Important Revolver Matches of 1900. Loaded with 
Ideal, Smokeless, 
2 i-S 
King’s Semi-Smokeless Powder New 
ss 
Won first place in International Revolver Match, Victor, Black 
on 2owder. 
Wimbledon Cup Match (30 shots at 1,000 yards). Referee, The best for 


The Championship for Greater New York, 1899 Field or Trap 


1900. — League. Shooting. 
Chambers Street. New York. THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CO., 


T. H. KELLER, Manager. CINCINNATI, OHIO. 
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TACKLE--HOW TO PURCHASE AND HOW TO HANDLE. 


BY J. E. 


KRAUSE. 


CONCLUSION, 


Y LAST article to Out- 
door Life dwelt on the 
subjects. of tackle, 
pole, reel, lines, fly- 
book, flies and the ex- 
citing work of playing 
and landing the fish. 
In this number I will 
touch on the wading 
togs used, on the dif- 
ferent species of trout 
in western waters, on 
leaders, creel, and on the work. of cleaning 

and caring for trout after taken, 

WADING.—I have always found it bet- 
terand morecomfortableto use the following 
method regarding my wading outfit: To 
get a heavy-soled hunting or fishing shoe, 
with lots of heavy nails in bottoms. This 
will prevent slipping, and also prevents 
bruising of the feet. When wading it is not 
necessary for a rheumatic to wear gum 
boots. I would say that gum boots aggra- 
vate more in favor of rheumatism than the 
following: Wear medium woolen drawers 
and heavy woolen socks. The first touch of 
the cold water is all that is felt; after that 
the wool keeps the feet and limbs comfort- 
ably warm, and there is no danger of tak- 
ing a chill in the coldest streams. After 
leaving the stream, always place dry draw- 
ers, socks and pants on, and a dry pair of 
light shoes. Gum boots will sweat the feet 
and cause a disagreeable odor; they tire the 
limbs and feet, while when the above are 

used you feel refreshed and able to walk a 
few miles without any degree of fatigue. 

Now, after landing your beauty, you have 


one duty to perform, which, I am sorry to 
say, that more do not follow—that of killing 
their catches. It is a simple task, for all 
that is necessary to do is to grasp the trout 
below the pectoral fins, and with the thumb 
make a slight pressure just below the hard 
substance of the head at the top, and you 
will break his neck, thereby killing him in- 
stantly. By this means you have assured 
yourself a sweeter-tasting trout, while the 
meat remains firmer. This practice should 
be more general than it is among fishermen, 
for how would you like .o eat beef that was 
allowed to die, say for half an hour? None 
of us would, and it’s the same with trout or 
other kinds of fish. 

For the proper care of your catch, after 
securing the number desired or caught, 
clean them thoroughly in this manner: 
With a sharp knife cut from the lower part 
near the caudal fin, or the tail, to the 
mouth, between the two pectoral fins; re- 
move the entrails, gills, and the black sub- 
stance (this by all means) in the _ back, 
washing thoroughly three or more times, at 
least before placing vack into the creel. It 
is very essential .o have some _ ferns or 
grass to pack them with, which keeps them 
fresher and firmer than without. Place 
some in the bottom, covering In layers, until 
you nave all nicely and separately packed. 
Don’t place the large ones on top for exhibi- 
tion. This will crush the smaller ones and 
mash the meat. You can slowly place your 
hand down to the bottom, for you know full 
well just where the largest lies, and you can 
expose him to the view of your friends with- 
out disturbing the rest. 
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VIEW OF THE GOLD STREAM NEAR VICTORIA, VANCOUVER ISLAND, B. C, 


PHOTO BY F.EMING BROS. 
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A MAGAZINE OF THE WEST. 


LEADERS.—These are another import: 
ant feature to your success. Great care 
should be taken in selecting any clear gut, 
properly tied in six-foot lengths. They cost 
40 cents each for the very best retail; by the 
dozen, probably $3.50. That many should 
be in your book at least. The cheaper kind 
can hardly be depended upon. Choose those 
that have small, compact knots, as too bulky 
ties will make a drag in water. One can 
easily learn to tie his own leaders. I would 
add, when fishing for large trout, of seven 
pounds and over, that it might be well to 
have a steel wire support from the fly, ex- 
tending say a foot, so that his royal high- 
ness won't be able to snap it in two by bit- 
ing, which is very often the case. Some 
anglers use two or more flies. I want to 
offer a criticism on this, as I hardly think 
an average angler can handle more than 
one fly. And to voice my candid opinion, 
that is as many as any angler should use. 
For the old angler there is no necessity for 
an explanation, only in the way of a rebuff; 
for the new angler, you don't know what to 
do with them. Supposing, for instance, that 
two trout were trailing, one a larger and 
the other smaller, and the smaller reached 
the fly first; what would you do? Well, it 
had better be left unsaid. With a single fly 
you are not bothered with getting cross- 
eyed, and can shortly allow the larger trout 
to become the victim by a little scientific 
playing of the fly away from the small one, 
allowing the bigger one to reap his reward. 

Now, the last-mentioned article is the 
creel, and don’t for heaven's sake take any 
larger than a double 0 (00), which is plenty 
large enough to hold your day’s catch of 
seventy-five six-inchers or over, and seventy- 
five are too many for any one day’s sport. 
And while on this point, I would like to call 
the attention of the old anglers to this one 
fact: When in your pursuits of the stream, 
and you land successfully a trout that has 
spawn (probably you will, as it occurs fre- 
quently), you can determine if the spawn is 
tully or almost developed. If so, place it 
back in the stream, regardless of the size, 
as it means from 300 to 500 small fry, and 
in two years 150,000 trout. It can easily be 
seen the good derived from this one prac- 
tice, so, my friends, see that you do this at 
all times. 


As we now have covered most of the 
pointers, regarding the tackle and how to 
handle, advice to the old and new anglers, 
etc., it will not be amiss to be able to name 
your catch. Following are the different va- 
rieties that you catch in the streams of the 
West: Salmo lIrideus, the rainbow trout, 
and the fighter among the fighters; Salmo 
Fario (lake), the Von Behr; Salmo Mykiss, 
red-throated trout; Salmo Trutta Levenen- 
sis, Lock Leven (lake) trout; Salvelinus 
Malma, the Dolly Varden; Salvelinus Par- 
kei, bull trout; Salvelinus Fontinalis, the 
brook trout, and the beauty of them all (the 
latter has more fighting qualities of its size 
than any of the above twice its size); Sal- 
velinus Umatillus, the western brook trout, 
a native of the West, similar in size to the 
rainbow and a good fighter; and the Salmo 
Salar, or landlocked salmon, sometimes 
called “Silversides,” by far the hardest 
fighters of any tribe of trout we have in the 
West (caught in the lakes of the western 
coo’.,. Thymallus Signifer Montanus, the 
Montana grayling, and the Coregonus Wil- 
liamsoni, white fish. 

It is well also to be able to name the dif- 
ferent fins on the trout. It shows you have 
made a study of the subject, and in describ- 
ing your catch you can do so more intelli- 
gently. The back fin is called the dorsal. 
Following down the back, a small growth is 
noticed; this is the adipose. The tail is the 
caudal fin; the fin below the caudal is the 
anal fin; the one on the sides on the mid- 
dle of the stomach is the ventral fin, and the 
one near the gills is the pectoral fin. I give 
this information simply to enlighten both 
the new and old angler, for I doubt if old 
experienced anglers can name them. 

Along with the other articles which 
should be a part of your outfit is a pint 
flask of the very best whisky. There is a 
few reasons for this: First, for the protec- 
tion against snake bites; second, to enliven 
the spirit of the inner man after leaving the 
stream. But the better time to use it is 
when after a hard day’s work, and on the 
road home, or to camp, you wish to take a 
small sip two or three times (not in gulps). 
A little will do good where a larger quantity 
will do harm (I have heard this said by 
others, please). Regarding dangers of rat- 
tlesnake bites, there are several authorities 
and methods. However, I have this much 
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OUTDOOR LIFE. 


to say: It is always best to be prepared. I 
have fished many streams and have the first 
time to say that I have ever seen a rattle- 
snake on a ushing stream; but others have, 
and I attribute it to the reason that I never 
looked for tnem. A smal package of salt is 
a good article to have in case of a bite. Cut 
the bitten place with a knife, allowing the 
blood to flow freely, care being taken of 
course to not cut an artery. Wrap up with 
a bandage of this salt, and give the victim 
several fair shots of the pint flask and get 
him to a doctor’s care as soon as possible 
(my partner is a doctor). 

I have in mind some dont’s, which will 
be of some use to the old angler as well as 
the new one, and a few of them are as fol 
lows: 

Don’t whip the stream on a jump. 

Don’t slash at every conceivable point. 

Don’t make unnecessary noise while 
casting. 

Don't get excited. 

Don't talk too loud; your voice will vi- 
brate. 

Don’t get heart-broken over ill luck. 

Don’t swear (!!!). 

Don't try to fish all the stream; leave a 
few for another time. 

Don’t bait your flies for dry-fishing. 


Don’t use a sinker in dry-fishing. 

Don't break your leader when it gets 
tangled or snagged on a limb. 

Don’t forget to try and convert your 
friends on the streams; that’s where the 
best missionary work is done. 

Don’t forget to everlastingly, but gently, 
and in a manner that will appeal to the bet- 
ter nature of your friends, impress on them 
the duty devolving on them of observing the 
laws at all times. 

Don't call anyone a game or a fish hog; 
there are other means to appeal to their bet- 
ter nature. 

Don't forget, when you are subscribing 
for a suitable magazine like Outdoor Life, 
that you are doing more for the good and 
assisting better in the preservation and pro- 
tection of the fish and game laws of your 
state than by many other means. 

Don’t say that I have tired you with this 
somewhat lengthy article. If it has done 
you some good I will feel amply recom- 
pensed for my labors. If any of my readers 
should desire any information regarding 
eastern Oregon touching on fish and game, 
I shall be more than pleased to answer ques- 
tions and give any information that I may 
possess. 


Pendleton, Oregon. 
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HIT AND MISS OF AN AMATEUR CAMPER. 


BY GEO. 


A. NEWMAN. 


CHAPTER V.—SHOOTING A COLYMBUS GLACIALIS. 


HET and I were plan- 
ning a long trip one 
summer into north- 
ern Idaho, and from 
the glowing expecta- 
tions we 
our 


expressed, 
concluded 
they would like to go 
with us. We ex- 
plained that it would 
be a long and rough 
journey back into 
the undisturbed soli- 
tudes of the “prim- 
eval forest.” They 
were still undaunted, 
and declared it was 
just such a journey as they would like to 
make, and such a place as they would like 
to see above all others. 

To tell the truth we were really pleased 
with the prospect of their accompanying us, 
for in spite of our purpose to do all the work 
they would be likely to help us in doing the 
cooking. 

Preparation was made according to the 
new plans and one morning bright and early 
we pulled out of town in a prairie schooner. 
We had a good covered wagon, gentle team, 
plenty of provisions, pienty of ammunition, 
and to us men it seemed more than a plenty 
of baggage. On the other hand the women 
said they were taking only what they 
needed, and they were not taking anything 
heavy. 

In addition to a large valise each they 
took a large trunk between them. They said 
we men should not put anything in the 
trunk; no, we should not even look into it, 
they would have it all for tuemselves. We 
were not disturbed by the apparent selfish- 
ness, and told them a strong clean sack 
was all the trunk we wanted. As 


wives 


nothing of ours was put in the trunk, or got 
into it on the way, neitner Chet nor myself 
saw the insiae of it. 

We took plenty of time for the trip and 
had a restful and pleasant journey of what 
could easily have been made a very hard 
one. Chet and I had so many things to at- 
tend to, wood to get, the horses to look 
after, that more and more of the cooking 
tell upon the women before they realized it. 
As we fetched the wood and most of the 
water, and occasionally kept the frying pan 
of fish from falling into the fire, it seemed 
to us that we were living up to our generous 
purpose concerning the cooking. 

After five days slow traveling we 
reached our permanent camping place. We 
did not keep our camp in one place, but 
changed it as the notion took us. To our 
delight we found the women were not afraid 
to remain in camp alone, during the day at 
least. This gave Chet and me opportunity 
to make rather distant excursions hunting 
and fishing, and if we came in late, tired 
and hungry, as we always were, supper was 
ready for us. 

One morning after one of our all-day 
trips Chet went down to the lake to wash, 
as was his practice. He stood rubbing the 
soap into lather on his hands, and at the 
same time looking out over the water, when 
suddenly he started for the camp, trying to 
keep out of sight as he tore along. “The 
shot-gun! The shot-gun!” he shouted in a 
loud whisper. As I was some distance from 
the tent he did not wait for me to get the 
gun, but came on. We both ran for the 
guns. I entered the tent first. He tripped 
on a tent-rope and fell sprawling inside, say- 
ing: ‘Let me have the gun, I know right 
where the bird is!” 

Of course I handed him the gun. I had 
not intended to do .1e shooting unless he 
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OUTDOOR LIFE. 


needed help. From his excited manner I 
had thought that nothing smaller than a 
bear could be pursuing him. 

“It’s a monster loon,” he said. “They re 
awfully shy. I wouldn't lose that bird for 
fifty dollars!” 

As I had such a bird at home and prized 
it very highly I was somewhat posted on its 
habits, etc. 1 told him the biru had a great 
curiosity, that if I had something red I 
would attract his attention while he crept 
up and made a sure thing of getting it. I 
snatched up a red hannel shirt hanging on 
a tent pole and hastened toward the lake, at 
the same time skillfully displaying the red 
clo.n, while Chet led the way, gun in hand, 
ready to shoot at the least sight of the bird's 
attempting to escape. 

When Chet rushed into camp after the 
gun, the women came out of their tent to 
see what was the trouble. When they 
learned it was only a bird instead of a bear, 
they laughed, and at the sight of us ap- 
proaching so stealthily with a gun and a 
red shirt, they gave way to such mirth that 
we threateningly shook our fingers at.them 
and ordered them back. 

We soon reached the lake and Chet 
poinced out the “colymuus glacialis” sitting 
on a rock out in ..e shallow water up the 
lake more than a good shot-gun range from 
us. As the bird seemed to be fascinated by 
the red cloth, Chet concluded to slip up 
nearer while I was to remain behind and 
keep the bird’s attention. While he was ap- 


proaching I thought how fortunate that I had 
read uponthat bird, moralized on howalmost 
any odd bit of knowledge can be turned to 
practical use, and warmly congratu.ated 
myself on my knowledge of the peculiar dis- 
position ot this waterfowl. I noticed the 
women peeping through the brush and show- 
ing more mirth than it seemed to me the oc- 
casion demanded as yet, and I again shook 
my finger warningly at them. 

My scheme worked to perfection. The 
bird sat there looking right at my red flag, 
and I fancied that at times I could see him 
move as though he would come nearer to 
that bright color on the shore. 

Chet was now within close range. I 
saw him aim carefully. A loud report in- 
stantly followed, and then another, and the 
shore rang with the noise. But strange the 
bird still sat on the rock and showed no 
signs of fear. 

“Did you 
Chet yelled. 

“No I never did!” I replied. 
great laughter on the suore. 

“Those women! They're at the bottom 
of this!”’ yelled Chet. 

We promised the women a new silk 
waist each if they would never mention the 
affair, and we made our word good as soon 
as we reached home. But in some way the 
matter leaked out and Chet and I soon 
gained more notoriety than modest men en- 
joy. 

Colfax, Washington. 


ever see anything like it!” 


There was 


FABLE OF THE FARMER AND THE FROGS. 


Once there was a farmer who was hard 
up. His pocket book had the appearance 
of a toy balloon with a pinhole in it. 

On the quarter section that he had an 
interest in there was a hundred and fifty 
acre slough. It wasthickly inhabited by 
Their noise drove him well-nigh 
distracted. 


frogs. 


Suddenly an idea swatted the farmer. 


Why not traffic in frogs’ legs? 
indeed * 

Ona rough estimate there was at least 
one million adult frogs in the slough. 

The farmer waded in at 7 a.m. At 
sundown he had bagged eighteen large, 
juicy ones. Onthe way home the frogs 
crawled out of the bag. 

Moral:—An empty wagon makes the 
most racket. N. H. CROWELL. 

Sioux Rapids, Ia. 


Why, 


@ 


| 

ae 
2 

‘ 
‘Sy 
ni 

Pp 
al 

fe 
st 
w 
a 

h 
V 
| 

n 
5 

e 


mHESOTHER day, 
there came into 
my office a man 
who had tasted 
life; but he had 
forgotten that 
when he came 
in to seeme,and 
was just plain 
SPOILING for 
trouble, all be- 
cause his agent 
way back up at 
a little mining 
camp in the 
Monte Christo 
range, in the 
state of Wash- 
ington, had re- 
ported diminished out-put through an 
alleged defect in machinery, toward 
which I sustained a sort of second cous- 
inship—once— removed. 

I liked the looks of that man and was 
favorably impressed with his general 
style. He was sort of clean-cut, and 
snappy, and he expressed his sentiments 
with a picturesque force and precision 
which made you bet he could ride a horse 
and shoot a rifle and shift for himself 
successfully under adverse circumstan- 
ces. There was a sort of breezy Western 
atmosphere about him, although I knew 
him to be a Yankee by profession, so I 
thought I would draw him outa little. 
Well, it developed that he had followed 
mining for a long time, and had knocked 
around the West pretty promiscuously, 
sometimes prospecting, sometimes hunt- 
ing or fishing, and always enjoying to 
the limit, that healthful, wholesome, 


“strenuous” atmosphere with which the 
great West is filled. 

After I got him well launched, he ran 
steadily before the wind fora full hour; 
an hour full of reminiscences of the land 
endeared to both of us through years of 
When he 


youth, and health, and life. 


A TURKEY TALK. 


BY R. L. WARREN. 


finally had to go, there was a far away 
look in his voice and he said somewhat 
gently—“Ah! sometimes I hear the West 
a calling, a calling, and I can’t hear any- 
thing else.” 

Now that’s the way I felt one holiday 
in January when I picked up at the Bos- 
ton Athletic Club the first “Outdoor Life” 
I had ever seen—the New year’s number. 
I guess I would be there yet if I hadn't 
finished reading it from cover to cover 
including the ads. and all, and I did not 
sleep until my subscription and request 
for back numbers had gone into the mail. 

I have thought I might repay in kind 
a part of the pleasure I have had from 
the Westeru stories and photogrphs by 
relating a yarn concerning some experi- 
ence of my own with wild turkeys. For 
there are not in the West so far as I was 
ever able to learn, that is, not in MY West 
(from Denver to Victoria) any of these 
grand American birds, and the desire to 
meet them was not gratified until after 
I returned from the years in the North- 
west to pitch my camp East of the Miss- 
issippi. 

I had been quail shooting down in 
Maryland, the guest of a great-hearted 
giant of a Scotchman who had captured 
a fair Southern belle and settled in those 
rambling, roomy houses full of life’s 
comforts within and without, surrounded 
by acres of lawns and shade, and lanes 
held in by stately rows of poplars, or 
spreading cotton-woods. 

One evening as we half drowsed before 
the fire-place tinder the gentle influence 
of that “tired” feeling, some one said he 
had seen turkey signs during the day. I 
drowsed no more. Turkeys! are turkeys 
here? “Once in a while,” said my host, 
“but over in West Virginia along the 
Cheat river there’s a plenty of’em. Ican 
give you a lettertoa firm at Terra Alta, 
with whom I trade, and they will get 
some one to take you out.” Enough said. 
I bolted for Terra Alta; that is to say—I 
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OUTDOOR LIFE. 


took the train for Terra Alta. ‘‘Bolted” 
is not the word; but I got there before 
my eye-sight failed and my hand became 
unsteady with old age. 

_ I delivered up my note of introduction 
and was in turn delivered up to an aged 
native who was alone well worth the price 
ofadmission. This kindly old gentleman 
was a miller and dunkard preacher by 
turns. But the buck-wheat crop had all 
been milled and preaching was dull just 
then, so he volunteered to pilot me into 
the wilderness. 


THE “ TURK.” 


Nine miles from Terra Alta I was un- 
loaded at Scott Felton’s. Felton is the 
real thing. Tall, lanky, tough, kindly, 
full of dry humorand yarns; a bully good 
hunter and he can call turkeys better 
than a native gobbler. His weaponisan 
old Queen’s flint lock musket, modern- 
ized for percussion caps, and when he 
lets a palmfull of powder out of the horn 
and rams down onto it a bullet moulded 


from « piece of lead pipe, things are go- 
ing to happen to turkeys. 

When he showed us twenty-six notches 
in the corner of acertain door post denot- 
ing the season’s turkey score to date, I 
judged he had made them in his dreams; 
but afterward, I took it back. 

About the time city people were going 
to bed next morning we had tucked some 
hot buck-wheat cakes under our belts 
and were stumbling along by star-light 
through a dim trail which would take us 
into the Cheat river hills. 

Just before day-break, we came into the 
head of a steep canon, which Felton said 
would take us to Cheat river. The trail 
passed down along one side and kept us 
fairly ona level with the tops of the big 
trees rising from the creek bottom. We 
proceeded slowly, Felton in the lead cran- 
ing his neck and peering through the 
bare tops out ahead to see if we might 
not surprise a bird onthe roost. After 
we had got well down into the canon, we 
halted,and Felton went out alonea few 
yards onto a little point, to take a look at 
an old roost. Shortly he came slipping 
back silently to say there seemed to be 
a bird in there, but he could not be quite 
sure, and we had better wait for more 
light. We crept as quietly as possible 
through the leaves into a position which 
placed the top of the roost between our- 
selves and the gradually lightening sky, 
and soon made out that there was indeed 
a bird in there high up in a great beech 
tree whose bare arms stood out like a 
black silhouette. Once I had placed the 
bird, he showed up with startling clear- 
ness, erect and watchful, moving his 
head a little nervously and evidently 
waiting only for a little more light to 
show him the way down through the un- 
dergrowth to where his breakfast of 
beechnuts and acorns was already wait- 
ing. But hestooda good hundred yards 
away,and as I remarked before I had 
been quail shooting—the shotgun was 
out of it. Felton aimed his flintlock for 
awhile, but the light was bad, and when 
the eruption took place, our gobbler 
went after his breakfast without turning 
a feather. 

We took the trail again and by day- 
light were on the lower bench of the hills 
close to Cheat river. We turned and 
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hunted along the bench parallel with the 
river and following its course. Soon 
we struck the trail of a “gang” of twelve 
or fifteen birds which had evidently been 
working along the bench late the previ- 
ous evening and Felton opined that we 
should find them coming off the roost 
not far ahead. 

Now it happened that among Felton’s 
worldly possessions was includeda quad- 
ruped of the canine persuasion of no 
particular known breed; “just a cross be- 
tween two dogs.” This friend of man 
had been left at home stretching a piece 
of clothes rope and loudly bewailing his 
fate. But after our departure, he had de- 
voted his attention tothe rope with good 
results, had untangled our trail and now 
joined us with canine expressions of the 
liveliest satisfaction; stones and curses 
were alike unavailing; he had come to 
stay, although he understood the logic 
of the situation sufficiently to keep be- 
yond the reach of the human whip. 
Jumping and barking vigorously, he 
ranged ahead of us,and soon witha great 
commotion of “quits” and flappings, 
there rose through the trees a gang 
of turkeys scattering in all directions 
down the river and along the bench and 
moving with astonishing swiftness for 
such great birds. “Damn the dog!” says 
Felton; “Amen,” says I. 

It was decided that I should climb up 
onto the second bench three or four hun- 
dred feet above us and make for a point 
about two miles below where the wagon 
road turned off of Buffalo hill. Felton 
would then hunt along the river with the 
dog to drive the birds to my stand. In 
due season | reached the point and dis- 
posed myself comfortably in the up- 
turned roots of an oak which had been 
thrown down the hill by the road build- 
ers. It was a crisp, clear, delightful 
morning, and as I reclined in a natural 
arm chair among the roots, watching the 
sun-light play through the branches 
onto the thick carpet of brown and red 
and yellow leaves, while a faint thread 
of grey incense mounted heaven-ward 
from my fragrant briar, all murderous 
thoughts departed and I began to half 
hope no turkey would disturb me to 
insist upon being killed. Far down across 
the river, on the bottom, I could make 


out a group of farm buildings half 
hidden among the trees and the lowing 
of the cattle came faintly to my ears. 
Over against the blue of the receding 
range of river hills, there was here and 
there a patch of brown which I knew 
stood for buck-wheat stubble. Some- 
where behind me, an old gray squirrel 
set up a tremendous scolding; then from 
away off to the left came the sharp bark- 
ing of a dog, followed by the crack of a 
rifle—and three turkeys came out of the 
thick woods on the lower bench,swinging 
around over the river in a great circle 
and heading right in for the point where 
I was shrinking more tightly into my 
ambush, with all sorts of murderous 
desires again surging through my 
anatomy. One of them pitched down 
into the growth below me and ran like a 
deer through the dry leaves until out of 
hearing, and the other two alighted in 
the top of a high tree some-what below 
me—just about two shot-gun shots away. 
One of them was a fine gobbler; I could 
distinctly see his long beard as he stood 
up there craning his neck looking for 
trouble. If anybody ever sends me 
turkey hunting again with a shot-gun, 
I’ll know it—that’s all. If I'd had my 
40-60, or most anything else in the rifle 
line, I could have dropped him too easy 
to talk about. Yes—of course I “tried” a 
shot with the scatter gun in the hope of 
scaring him to death or some-thing; but 
of course it didn’t work. 

After a little while Felton and the dog 
came up and reported having “got” one 
“little one” out of a tree top with the old 
muzzle loader. We went down to get the 
“little one” which I found was a mag- 
nificent gobbler weighing on the steel- 
yards at Felton’s 23!4 pounds. He was 
the same bird, said Felton, that we had 
started from the roost early in the morn- 
ing. All fowls when fat are in their best 
coloring and brilliancy, and the plumage 
of this kingly bird shown in the sunlight 
like burnished copper. I kodaked him 
hanging on the back of the house. Also 
I gota bully picture of Felton and the 
bird and the old gun all together, with 
one of the little Feltons peeping through 
the window—and if you look carefully, 
you can see, inside, the Dunkard preacher 
seated at the dinner table hastily putting 
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himself outside of buckwheat cakes, 
which are a standard of value in the 
Cheat River Hill Country. 

That night the weather turned, and 
when I was waked in the early morning, 
I put my hand out onto a little drift of 
fine anow which had sifted through the 
open roof across my blanket. Felton 
guided me into the head of Bear Hollow, 
explaining that I could hunt down 
through onto the second bench cf River 
Hills and then follow up the bench where 
he would join me later in the afternoon. 

Soon after Felton left me I heard a 
turkey, and a little later a bird coming 
off the roost passed down by me fairly 
within range; but I either missed her or 
did not hit her hard enough, for she went 
on easily, to light not far away. I soon 
found her trail in the snow and slipped 
along after her through the small growth 
of oak and beeches. She was feeding, 
and every few yards would stop and 
scratch out bushels of snow and leaves 
to get at the nuts and acorns on the 
ground beneath. But between mouth- 
fuls, she traveled rapidly, and it was a 
full hour before I caught a glimpse of 


her dark form moving across the snow 
farahead. Evidently she knew perfectly 
well what was going on, for when larrived 
at the spot where she had crossed my 
vision, I found the trail swinging sharply 
up the hill to the left, and a moment 
later, she sprang out of a little thicket, 
crossing down through the trees behind 
me. But this time she had miscalculated, 
for | had swung quickly as I heard her 
get out, and the left barrel of number one 
got in just far enough ahead to send her 
plunging down through the thick growth 
which clung to the steep hill-side below 
the bench. Before I finished my con- 
gratulatory pipeful after finding her, the 
wind began to rise and sent the fine snow 
whirling through the tree trunks, and by 
the time I found Felton I was enough 
chilled to welcome his suggestion that 
we make for home and get a hot dinner 
of buck-wheat cakes. Not ordinary,every 
day boarding-house cakes, but really 
truly buck-wheats, big as a platter and 
thick and brown, such as everybody has 
three times a day all winter in the Cheat 
River Hills. 
Brookline, Mass. 


FELTON AND HIS PRIZE. 
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AN OUTING ON WIND RIVER. 


BY THE LAWYER. 


HREE members 
of the legal 
fraternity, each 
a lover of na- 
ture, and a de- 
votee of the 
rod, had made 
plans for a few 
days’ outing 
among the 
trout on Wind 
river, a_ cold, 
clear torrent 


that rises 
among the 
lofty moun- 


tains that bor- 
der snow-clad 
Adams on the west, and puts into the Colum- 
bia from the north about fifty miles east of 
Portland. 

Many people find snug retreat from the 
fierce heat of summer amid these cool soli- 
tudes and spend the vacation time in the 
pleasant distractions of camp life, finding 
health and strength in the pure mountain 
air, cool water and _ health-giving ozone, 
nightly distilled from the balsam firs. 

Two of the party had already established 
a camp with their families a few miles 
above the mouth of the stream, in a most 
picturesque spot, while the third, who was 
unable to leave his daily duties for more 
than a few days at a time, was to join them 
at their encampment, when the three were 
to make the trip to the upper waters of 
Wind river, and, far removed from all evi- 
dences of civilization, spend the time amid 
some of nature’s most beautiful retreats. 

It was on the morning of a hot Monday 
in August that H. H. landed from the steam- 
boat at Sprague Landing, about four miles 
from the camp of his friends, and an hour 
later reached the camp on a wood wagon. 

At the bridge, where the camp was estab- 
lished, the prosecuting attorney and the 


judge, in anticipation of his coming, had 
blankets, neces- 


luncheon prepared, while 


sary camp impedimenta and fishing equip- 
ments, not forgetting the medicine chest, 
were lying ready to be loaded on the wagon 
that was to convey the party twelve miles 
further up the stream, where good _ trout 
fishing was assured. A rousing welcome 
from the campers, made more sure by the 
bundles of letters that he carried into camp, 
was followed by a toothsome luncheon, and 
soon the three lawyers were loaded into the 
wagon, with rod and blanket, medicine flask 
and coffee pot, and were being driven up the 
wood road, following the course of Wind 
river as it winds through the forest-covered 
mountains up, up, until the air grew cool 
and exhilarating, with a tinge of rarified 
sharpness that made it a pleasure to 
breathe, fragrant as it was with the per- 
fume of the forest. Down below the narrow, 
trail-like road the torrent of Wind river 
boiled and foamed as it poured down and 
down, through gorge and chasm, over fall 
and around and about huge granite and por- 
phyry boulders that divided and cut it into 
numberless channels that were dark here, 
and flashing bright there. 

Evening found the party at a delightful 
camping spot on the upper river. The camp 
was made under some great fir trees on the 
bank of the river, here a good-sized creek. 
Leaving the details of fixing things and get- 
ting supper to the others, H. H. hurriedly 
put his split bamboo together and worked 
his way down stream to a likely looking 
spot, where the creek fell in a foaming tor- 
rent into a large, deep pool. The pool was, 
perhaps, 100 feet long by thirty feet wide, 
and was deep walled by a bluff of porphyry 
on either side that projected twenty feet or 
more above the water. A narrow ledge 
about the water’s edge made an excellent 
place from which to fish the pool, and was 
reached by clambering down the almost per- 
pendicular wall, projecting rocks forming 
convenient steps. He reached the ledge a 
short while before the sun set, about the 
best time for a rise. A coachman was at- 
tached to the leader and an overhand cast 
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dropped it just where the white water eased 
off into the eddying swirl of the pool. No 
success! A dozen casts about the pool 
brought no better luck. A black gnat was 
substituted, but the trout were not dining 
on artificial gnats that evening. A white 
miller brought a rise, but the trout did not 
take hold. Patience was losing its quality 
as a virtue, and after several uncomplimen- 
tary reflections directed toward a trout that 
refused to notice anything at all, H. H. 
climbed out of the gorge. Just as he pulled 
himself over the edge of the bluff a large 
grasshopper fluttered to the ground a few 
steps away. There was a chance. Perhaps 
that hopper would tempt a trout. Cautious- 
ly creeping forward, a sudden dash of his 
cap and the grasshopper was captured. Two 


speckled sides, then dashed again down the 
pool. But the steady drag of the reel and 
all the strain that the pole would stand soon 
brought him up. Back and forth, now at the 
bottom, now leaping into the air, now rush- 
ing at the white water in a vain effort to 
stem the rapid, and now at the bottom, suik- 
ing and sawing the line over rocks; rush- 
ing, fighting as a gamey trout from a swift 
mountain stream alone knows how to fight. 
For nearly an hour he fought, until his 
strength weakened. H. H. was bathed in 
perspiration. His arms ached with cae un- 
ceasing effort. But now slowly and care- 
fully he reeled in his line until at last the 
fish was at the bank. No gaff or net was to 
be had, but holding the now exhausted trout 
to the bank a sharp blow on the back of the 


minutes later H. H. was back on the ledge, 
and the hopper, impaled on a gut snell hook, 
was impelled by an overhand cast and 
struck just in the edge of the foaming white 
water. What was that? A white flash from 
the depths of green water, and straight as 
an arrow a trout that seemed as large as a 
salmon rose and struck. <A sudden tighten- 
ing of the line, a tug and a jerk and he was 
hooked. The bamboo rod bent double. The 
reel fairly screamed as the monster tore 
away down the pool. A hundred feet of line 
was out before his mad rush was checked. 
Then back he came, and like a shot was 
away up the fall; but here a dextrous turn 
of the rod and a steady pull on the line 
brought him back to the deep water again. 
He leaped madly into the air, showing his 


head killed it, and it was lifted from the 
water. It was too big to be put in the bas- 
ket. It was now dark and the sharp bang 
of a Winchester notified him that the others 
were fearful lest he could not find his way 
back to camp. Stringing the big fish on a 
bit of stout cord, he wound his way through 
the trees and logs, guided by the shouts 
from the camp, for it was too dark to deter- 
mine even direction, until he came within 
the glare of the camp-fire, and was soon ex- 
hibiting the grandfather of all the trout to 
his admiring companions. It measured 
nearly twenty inches in lengtht. It was a 
Dolly Varden (Salvelinus Malma). The 
sharp struggle with the big fellow had en- 
gendered a fierce appetite and soon coffee, 
ham and potatoes were disappearing at a 
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A MAGAZINE 


rate that threatened famine. 

Supper over, the three lay back on a pile 
of fragrant fir boughs, their feet toward a 
blazing fire, and listened to the story of the 
capture of the big fish. Here, while they lay 
and watched the smoke curl up through the 
trees, they solemnly debated the organiza- 
tion of a rod and gun club. The prosecuting 
attorney was made its president, as his was 
the brain that conceived its organization. 
H. H. was chosen secretary, for he had 
made the first catch. The judge was elected 
as a board of directors, and the organiza- 
tion was complete. The president was di- 
rected to prepare an address to be delivered 
at the annual dinner, to be given at some 
time in the future. It was while the presi- 
dent was delivering an earnest peroration 
on the need that existed for organizations 
similar to this that the secretary, unmind- 
ful of the dignity of his position or the 
courtesy due the presiding officer, overcome 
by the weighty remarks of the learned at- 


OF THE WEST. 


torney and the soporific influences of the 
ozone-laden air, dropped into a sound slum- 
ber. When this was discovered, at the in- 
stance of the justly aggrieved president, a 
vote of censure, that carried with it a fine 
of cigars, passed and the luckless secretary 
was summarily awakened; and when he had 
been duly impressed with the enormity of 
his offense was suffered to crawl between 
the blankets, where he advised the others 
to adjourn, and was soon dreaming of gigan- 
tic Dolly Vardens, until the guide roused 
the camp in the early morning. 

Breakfast was soon dispatched and by 
the time the first rays of the rising sun had 
illumined the canon and plated with gold 
the mountain side, and made of the snow- 
covered glaciers of Mount Hood, over across 
the Columbia, a blaze of red and yellow, the 
entire personnel of the club, from the pres- 
ident to the secretary and board of direct- 
ors, were equipped with rod, basket and fly 
book, and with a determination to make it 
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a day long to be remembered among the 
finny denizens of Wind river, were soon 
whipping the likely looking holes and pools, 
where it was apparent the speckled beau- 
ties were waiting on the lookout for any- 
thing to bite. 

The board of directors drew first blood 
in the shape of a ten-inch rainbow that took 
his brown hackle at the first cast. A mo- 
ment later mr. President was holding up its 
duplicate. ‘‘hen another came .e way of 
the directorate, attracted, no doubt, by his 
smiling countenance. Before it was free 
from the hook the secretary got a rise and a 
strike that gave him a beautiful eignt-inch 
fellow, whose sides flashed in the sunlight 
as he left tne water. A little later the dif- 
ferent members were working apart, now in 
the stream up to the middle, again crossing 
on some fallen tree, each too busily engaged 
to note what the others were doing. Occa- 
sionally a wild howl would announce the 
capture of one larger than ordinary, and 
once an emphatic exclamation of disgust, as 
the secretary, trusting to a rotten limb, took 
an involuntary bath. 

The morning hours passed on wings, 
and by 4 o'clock all had returned to camp, 
each with his creel comfortably filled, and 
with appetites so keen that the sputtering 
pan of bacon and trout could scarce be 
waited for. 

Supper over, ..e evening passed recount- 
ing experiences and comparing notes. Some 
beautiful fish had parted company from 
their native element on that day, but none 
which the secretary broke the ice. 

That evening at an executive meeting it 
was determined to move down stream to the 
mouth of Trout creek, a tributary of Wind 
river from the west. Accordingly, early 
next morning the club climbed into the wood 
wagon, and jolting over the rude trail 
reached the mouth of Trout creek before 9 
o'clock. 

Leaving the guide to take the wagon a 
mile further down, the members of the club 
hastened down the steep bank to the swift 
waters of the river, where among the deep 
holes made by huge ledges of rock and great 
boulders, was a fine-looking trout lair. But 
here success was indifferent. The fish would 
not bite well. After a few ineffectual casts 
without provoking a single rise, the club 
moved down stream. Here it was that the 


dignified board of directors, having gone to 
the top of a large rock that projected seven 
or eight feet above the surface of a deep 
pool, in the hope of securing a rise, slipped, 
and stepping once or twice on thin air, 
turned turtle and struck the water head 
first. Fortunately, tne water was deep, and 
beyond the loss of his hat and a complete 
wetting he did not suffer any material in- 
convenience. He fished the remainder of 
that day wearing a turban, improvised from 
a silk handkerchief, in lieu of a hat. The 
president kept on down the main stream, 
while the rank and file of the club turned 
their attention to Trout creek. Here the 
fishing was better. The rainbow variety 
were found in large numbers. The fortunes 
were soon recouped, and in a few hours the 
baskets were well filled. A hard climb out 
of the gorge in which the creek runs, dis- 
covered a dim trail leading to the southeast, 
about the direction in which the wagon 
should be. Following this, an hour’s tramp 
brought them to the river opposite the place 
where the guide was to leave the wagon. A 
difficult climb it was to cross the gorge 
through which Wind river runs at that 
point. Crossing the stream on a rickety 
bridge of shakes and puncheons, a hard 
climp up the bluff brought them to the 
wagon. The wagon was found by itself, the 
president and guide having followed down 
the stream. A rifle shot brought them back, 
each carrying a creditable string. Mr. 
President had caught a few Dolly Vardens, 
and these made a splendid showing. After 
a hastily prepared luncheon, they hitched 
up and a couple of hours later were at the 
main camp at the lower bridge, able to show 
a fine lot of excellent fish for the two days 
on the upper river. The evening passed 
most pleasantly. A jolly crowd gathered 
around a large campfire, told stories, sung 
songs and recounted experiences until a 
late hour. 

Early next morning the club started fora 
last half day among the trout, for that after- 
noon the secretary must take the steamer 
for home. A brisk tramp of about two miles 
led to a famous stretch of the stream, and 
by 7 o’clock Mr. President scored first with 
an eight-inch rainbow. Others came fast 
and often, until by .0:30 they were ready 
to return to the camp. 
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At early noon the ladies of the camp 
served a banquet, fit for the gods, in which 
trout, grouse and _ wild blackberry pie 
formed a prominent part. 

The secretary now had to return to the 
humdrum of routine life and, loaded with as 
many trout as he could conveniently carry, 
he departed for the steamer landing, to 
reach home that same evening and make 
divers of his friends happy with a dozen or 
so of fresh mountain trout for their next 
morning’s breakfast. It was a most enjoy- 
able vacation, one of the sort that must be 
experienced to be appreciated, spent amid 
mountain solitudes, on trout streams where 


the fisherman seldom goes, and where the 
trout are not yet made wary by constant 
fishing; and where primeval sport awaits 
him who ventures so far from the beaten 
tracks. 


The mountain streams of Oregon and 


Washington bordering on the Columbia 
river offer splendid opportunities to the 
hardy lover of sport, who dares’ venture 


away from trail and road and seek the lakes 
and streams that lie hidden in the fast- 
nesses of the mountain ranges, and safe 
from encroachment have preserved their 
wealth of fish from the greed of the rapa- 
cious despoilers of these later days. 
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NOCTURNAL MEANDERING. 


BY JAMES FULLERTON, 


“HE swish, swish of the 
paddles was the only 
intimation that three 
canoes were gliding 
out of the shadow of 
the big butternut tree 
that overhung the 
lock on the Bob river. 

Thirty years have 
passed since the occu- 

y. pants of those three 

its ad canoes used to meet 
about 8 o'clock every Saturday night and 
paddle down the river to Pigeon Lake 
and make camp on Grape Island. What 
happy days those were when we 
would drift about singing or fishing, 
revelling in Nature’s beauty with nevera 
care! Deer would come down to the 
water’s edge to drink; sometimes they 
would take to the water to escape from 
the flies and all could was a 
head, with perhaps a pair of horns in the 
velvet, apparently floating in the water. 
But let a canoe start after it and the 
placid lake covered with billows 
from the apex of a rapidly 
triangle. Those who never saw a deer 
swim could hardly credit its powers. 
Those slim legs propel them through the 
water like a young steamboat. If they 
get a good start it is an exciting chase to 
catch them, requiring considerably more 
than a novice with the paddle. 

Not far from Grape Island, on the 
mainland, lived a crusty old chump, 
one of those surly specimens of humanity 
that unfortunately are found wherever 
man has penetrated. He wouldn't givea 
bone to a dog or sell a drop of milk oran 
earofcorntoacamper. Theonly friends 
he had in the world were a couple of 


one see 


was 
widening 


mongrel hounds he kept to run a deer 
into the water when he was out of meat. 
On the night in question we put up a 
job on the old fellow. He hada melon 
patch and some corn growing near the 
lake. Now,every one knows that a melon 
captured under the nose of two ugly dogs 
and within range of a scatter gun is 
sweeter than any melon ever bought. 
We had plenty of everything but corn 
and melons and so decided to load up 
and then alarm the dogs if we could get 
that far without previously doing so. 
Not a paddle touched a gunwale as we 
slid silently upto hislanding. Cautious- 
ly we landed and crept into the melon 
patch only a few feet from the boats. 
Tap, tap, tap—near!y all ripe. Wesoon 
had a good melon each and now for the 
corn. It is easy to cut a melon without 
noise but corn is harder to crack off, but 
by carefully manipulating it, it was 
twisted off till we had an armful each. 
Throwing it recklessly into the canoes 
we jumped in and were off in three 
different directions as hard as we could 
paddle. The dogs made an awful uproar 
and the old fellow came rushing down to 
the landing, shotgunin hand. Heshout- 
ed, swore and finally took a shot at the 
sound of a paddle without effect. He 
would no doubt have given chase but his 
paddle had been thoughtfully stuck in 
the mud under water and he failed to find 
it. We soon reached the Island pulled 
our canoes in among the vines and for 
twenty four hours were utterly oblivious 
to what was occuring in the outer world. 
We were happy, happy in all that the 
word implies. Alas, these things will be- 
come memories only. 
Red Lodge, Mont. 
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THE VOICE OF THE WOODS. 


BY J. W. WRIGHT. 


PROLOGUE. 


HEN all is ended, and the mighty Sun 


Is cold and dead, nor traverses the sky; 
When Earth shall pass away, and Life is done, 
And each in his eternal tomb doth lie; 
When Souls take flight and leave their worldly home 
To meet, for jndgment, their Creator—when 
We stand before the Gate of Heav’n’s high dome 
To answer for the life on Earth—’tis then 
The petty things that occupy us here, 
All trivial Convention, all Display, 
All Jealousies and Loves, and all Veneer 
Shall count for nought, and pass fore’er away; 
And some shall walk within the Gates, and some 
Must stay without, according to His plan; 
So mark! he to eternal Peace shall come 
Of whom the Lord shall say: “There is a man, 
“Who loved what his Creator made—each bird, 
“ Kach beast and flow’r, each grass blade, stream and tree, 
“Each rock and cloud—whosge list’ning ear hath heard 
“And understood the wind-harp’s melody; 
“For he whose great heart loves these wild-wood things 
“Hath good in him beyond mere mortal’s ken 
“And knows the Great Law which the angel sings: 
“*To hope for Heaven—love thy fellow-men.’ 
“So he who kuows this Law and lives it well 
“Is ever gentle, noble, true and kind, 
“And loves his Lord, and at His side shall dwell 
“There an eternal Peace and Joy to find!” 
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I.—THE NIGHT-WIND, TELLER OF SECRETS, 


HE great Sun sinks to his long night’s rest 


Down, down o’er the western hill; 
And its red glow dies 
From the dark’ning skies 
And the night comes, soft and still; 
The plaintive note of the wood dove sounds, 
And the camp bird’s cry is heard; 
While the coyote’s bark 
In the gath’riny dark 
Blends with rustling leaves, wind-stirred; 
The hills are black; the myriad stars 
Flicker like new-lighted fires; 
And the whole earth sleeps 
While the night-owl keeps 
His watch from the tree-top spires; 
Then out through the wood the Night-Wind steals 
When the earth is dark and still, 
And he softly stirs 
Through the waiting firs 
And stately pines on the hill; 
He whispers low; then he breathes a sigh; 
Or whistles, or moans, or sings 
All his weird, strange glees 
Through the quiv’ring trees 
Where the black crow’s huge nest clings: 
And then he goes to the stream’s green bank 
Where the grass-strung wind-harps sway, 
And he strikes their chords 
And his wild-sung words 
Are th’ Voice of the Woods alway! 


Il.—WIND-TOLD SECRETS. 


THE WATER. 


. a deep, still pool where the eddies whirl 


“And the reeds and cress grow rank, 


“Where the fallen log casts a shadow dark 


“And the stream glides 'neath its bank, 


“Where the wild-rose bends and the moss is thick; 


“There beneath a roof of foam 

“And behind a curtain of tangled roots 
“The Mighty Trout has his home. 

“There he ever stays through the cool, still morn 
“Likewise at eve and at night; 

“Nor leaves save to seek the riffles a-while 
“When the mid-day sun grows bright; 

“Each fall of a fly or a twig he notes, 
“And, with broad tail moving slow, 


“With his huge head poising up-stream, he waits 


“Sharp-eyed in his den below. 
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“Of each surface change he takes note; and marks 
“Each tremor that moves the ground; 

“Kach shadow he sees, and full well he knows 
“Jf danger is lurking ’round; 

“And here he stays from the spring till the fall, 
“But ere the ice bars his door 

“He goes to the shallows far up the brook, 
“Where the swift headwaters roar. 

“His cool home is but large enough for one; 
“And he holds it by his might 

“Until a foe of greater power than his 
“Is the victor in the fight; 

“So, except on the riffles or in schools, 
“Look not for two or for more, 

“For there is but one master who holds sway 
“Behind his deep rush-ribbed door. 

“Mark well that ye never stand there, between 
“The sun and his quiet home; 

“Mark well that the fly drops marvelous light 
“At the edge of th’ whirling foam; 

“And let no false step shake the tell-tale ground, 
“Or voice sound out on the air, 

“Lest the Great Trout sulk in his weedy den 
“Nor come to the tempting snare”. 


THE EARTH. 

“In my rambles,” spake the Night-Wind, 

“When across the hills I’m speeding, 
“I behold him in the moonlight 

“On the choicest leaflets feeding; 
“Likewise in the early morning 

“And in twilight’s quiet gloaming 
“When the air is cool and pleasant 

“For his food I find him roaming; 
“And at morning and at evening, 

“When the sun is slowly sinking, 
“T observe him in great numbers, 

“At the stream’s bank, deeply drinking; 
“Guardian of a peaceful family, 

“Does and fawns around him feeding, 
“While anon he stops to listen, 

“Each strange sound and odor heeding; 
“But at mid-day, when the sun-rays 

“Heat the air and dry the grasses, 
“You can ever find him resting 

“Where the great bear seldom passes; 
“But at all times—feeding, resting 

“You will find him well-defended, 
“Ears alert to catch all noises, 

“And with nostrils e’er distended; 
“Miles away he hears the baying 

“Of the hounds, or horses tramping; 
“Miles away he scents the odors 

“That betray where foes are camping; 
“And he knows each woodland smell, and 

“Knows each nature-sound and warning; 
“Knows each breeze and knows each creature 

“That’s astir, night, day and morning; 
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“Wherefore, if ye seek the quarry, 

“Secrets these, well worth the knowing, 
“See that from you to his lordship 

“No betraying breeze is blowing; 
“Pass as silent as the water 

“Through the porous rock is seeping, 
“And as lightly as the coyote 

“On the grass-hid jack is creeping; 
“For an ill-timed word or whisper, 

“One false step —and all is over; 
“And afar is heard the tramping 

“Of this timid forest rover.” 


THE AIR. 
“A wind-swept lake 
“At red day-break, 

“A pit in the shifting sands; 
“The waving reeds 
“Where th’ musk-rat feeds 

“With the noisy mud-hen clans; 
“The wild-goose cry 
“From th’ low’ring sky, 

“And the rush of wings in air; 
“*In these,’ moaned th’ Wind 
“You'll ever find 

“The Voice of the Woods, out there. 
“At grey dawn cold 
“The mallards scold, 

“Then rise with full lazy wing; 
“While low and fast ; 
“Like tempest blast 

“The teal’s speedy pinions sing; 
“With rushing loud 
“From passing cloud 

“The canvas-backs madly break 
“And wildly sweep 
“Where th’ pin-tails sleep 

“Far out on the heaving lake; 
“From grain-fields far 
“To th’ sandy bar 

“The mighty wild-goose comes in 
“And th’ clarion note 
“From outstretched throat 

“Breaks out with a noisy din; 
“The sharp air rings . 
“With rush of wings 

“And throbs with the wild-fow] cries 
“As each ’waked bird 
“By daylight stirred 

“Sweeps down from the cloud-hid skies; 
“Crouch low! Crouch low! 
“Grass-screened, nor show 

“A head, or the glint of steel, 
“Nor loose the lead 
“Till they’re o’erhead 

“Lest they note the move, and wheel.” 
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IIIl.—THE VOICE OF THE WOODs. 


) HHESE are the secrets the Night-Wind told, 
These, and a thousand more 

That no tongue is able to unfold 
Though they’re learned o’er and o’er; 

Such are the stories he'll tell to you, 
Such are the songs he’ll sing 

If the brain is clear and th’ heart is true 
That to the woods you bring; 

He'll teach you th’ life of each bird and beast, 
Each flow’r and bug and tree, 

He'll show the colors that paint the East 
When day breaks joyously; 

He’ll teach you to hear the woodland voice,— 
Hearing, to understand; 

He'll sing till your being will rejoice 
In works th’ Creator planned; 

And once you have heard that voice, and stood 
Free, free on wild-grown sod, 

You'll know, at last, that th’ Voice of the Wood 
Is th’ voice of Nature’s God! 


You who ofttimes come among us; who hath watched the wood-dove mating; 
Who hath heard the bull-elk whistle through the vale; 

Who hath learned the deep, dark waters where the great trout lies in waiting, 
And hath heard th’ morning clarion of the quail; 

Who hath seen the beaver building; who hath heard the big moose calling; 
Who hath tracked the pow’rful grizzly to his lair; 

Who hath felt the spray of waters where the cataract is falling, 
And the wood-thrush voice is ringing on the air; 

‘Tis to you the Night-Wind whispers all the secrets he’s been gleaning, 
All the stories of the wild-wood that he knows; 

You alone can speak its language, you alone can know the meaning 
Of the tongue that speaks in every breeze that blows; 

You have heard these Great World voices; you have heard them in the sighing 
Of the zephyrs through the tall pines on the hill, 

In the wild stream’s wilder singing; in each beast’s familiar crying; 
In each bird-note as it echoes clear and shrill; 

You have found them in the fragrance of the violets and roses; 
In the color of each rock and cloud and tree; 

In the heart of every blossom where the air’s sweet scent reposes; 
In the humming of each bug and honey-bee. 


Never a couch in a city home 
As sweet as a hemlock bed; 

Never a roof like the heaven’s dome 
Star-lighted far overhead; 

Never an orchestra great could play 
Such music of rare delight 

As the stream’s wild song through th’ long, glad day 
And th’ wind in the pines at night; 

Never a perfume one-half as choice 
As the balsam laden air; 

And never th’ sound of as sweet a voice 
As th’ Voice of the Woods, out there! 
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THROUGH WHICH FLOWS GRIZZLY CREEK, A STREAM NOTED FOR ITS GOOD TROUT FISHING. 


PHOTO WAS TAKEN AT A POINT SEVEN MILES ABOVE GLENWOOD SPRINGS, 
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OURTESY SOUTHERN °ACIFIC CO. 


A MURDERED BABY SEQUOIA, 


CALIFORNIA'S BIG TREES. 


BY E. O. MCCORMICK. 


E HAVE here in California the most 
marvelous of all growths—the old. 
est living things. These magnifi- 
cent big trees of the Sierra Nevadas 

(with the sequoia sempervirens, or redwood 
of the Coast range,) are the last of a great 
family that once dominated vegetation in 


Surope and America from the Arctic zone to 
the equator. 

The species is now extinct, with the ex- 
ception of the dozen groves and forests that 
are found between Placer county on the 
north and Tulare county on the south, on 
the western slopes of the Sierra Nevada 
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OUTDOOR LIFE. 


mountains in California. These mighty 
trees, attaining a height of 400 feet, a base 
circumference of over 100 feet, and an age 
that is yet more amazing—8,000 years, ac- 
cording to Professor David Starr Jordan, 
thus being 6,000 years old at the beginning 
of the Christian era—have stood unmoved 
amid all the changes that have beset the 
earth’s surface. 

Now, these big trees, that should be more 
to our nation than the pyramids have been 
to Egypt—for they are both older and more 
impressive—are in danger of destruction; 
are in danger of being turned into shakes 
and shingles and matches, fully sixty-five 
per cent. of their lumber value even being 
lost in that industrial process. If some one 
were to propose to use the pyramids to fur- 
nish pavements for the streets of Cairo the 
world would stand aghast, but every day 
sees the number of these great trees re- 
duced. Only one grove is fully protected, 
and that one—the Mariposa grove—contains 
but 700 trees. While some of the others are 
included within the national parks, the res- 


ervations at present are so poorly defined 
as not to admit of adequate protection. 

In common with all interested in the 
preservation of these mighty forest mon- 
archs, we are attempting to make better 
known their claims to recognition and the 
great injustice the state and nation will do 
themselves if they permit these trees to be 
destroyed. 

I count confidently upon the assistance 
of Outdoor Life’s readers in awakening pub- 
lic opinion to the necessity for prompt legis- 
lative action to preserve these trees. In or- 
der that the assistance which your magazine 
and its readers lend may be most effective 
I will be pleased if you will send marked 
copies in which mention is made of this sub- 
ject to the United States senator from Cali- 
fornia, Hon. George C. Perkins, P. O. Box 
2328, San Francisco, California. Such opin- 
ions thus placed in the hands of our repre- 
sentative will have a direct influence upon 
congressional action that will be of great 
value to our cause. 

San Francisco, California. 


ON THE ELK TRAIL. 
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THE ANGLER'’S SOLILOQUY. 


BY FRANK E. PAGE. 


H! THESE old companions, how they make my fancy teem 


With the faded pictures of the long-abandoned stream. 

I hear again the music of its care-beguiling song— 

As here it rolls and tumbles, and yonder purls along, 
And I see it mirror as of old the sunny skies 

When I behold these trappings—my rod and book of flies. 


Again I’m in my waders, where the current’s laughter gay 
Mocks the sombre boulders that deny the right of way; 
Now my line is whipping where the little fellows glide; 
Anon the leader’s flying to the far and sheltered side, 
Where the dancing eddies in respect are circling ’round, 


The sanctum of the big fish—their midday trysting ground. 


See my hackle bobbing in the frolic-loving rill! 

Now it’s skipping lightly where the flow is deep and still; 
Then—a sudden splashing, and my ready fingers feel 
The line quickly slipping from the softly buzzing reel. 
Oh, the pretty struggle, ere the captive’s tuckered out— 
And my creel is holding a mammoth speckled trout. 


Another picture's present—not so pleasing, but as true 
Wherein the trout is bidding a precipitate adieu; 

And if he stopped to listen I'm afraid he heard me say 
A word or two in earnest, never uttered when I pray; 
But the recording angel I know will overlook 


The venting of my temper when the fellow slipped my hook. 


In the verdant vista of my retrospective view 

I see the camp fire blazing as the angling day is through. 
And a piney fragrance through the drowsy forest floats, 
Adding to the gusto of the skillet’s whetting notes. 

Oh! the blissful fancy—this dream within a dream, 


That takes me back in fancy to the long-abandoned stream. 
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KIPPEWA MOOSE HUNT. 


BY E. E. 


IS Highness the moose 
was the object of our 
hunt, and at 1 o'clock 
p- m., September 30, 
1899, found a party of 
five, composed of Dr. 
EK. M. Scofield, Judge 
F. S. Wheeler, C. M. 
Nichols, R. A. Hall 
and the writer, all of 
Jamestown, New York, at Kippewa, sit- 
uated at the foot of Kippewa Lake in the 
Province of Quebec. This place is the 
terminal of a spur of the C. P. R. R. 
running north from Mattewa on the main 
line,a distance ofabout45miles. Kippewa 
is composed of a station and warehouse, 
the station agent’s residence, a smail 
hotel for the accommodation of lumber- 
men and sportsmen and a supply store 
owned by Mr. O. Latour, who, by the way, 
is a courteous gentleman, a thorough 
business manand one upon whom sports- 
men can rely for assistance in making 
arrangements fora trip into that section 
of the country. His store (in which is 
also his residence) is built upon a float 
on the lake. The post office is in the 
hotel. At this particular point if any 
soil exists it is buried beneath a solid 
rock surface, although as a general rule 
the surrounding country is covered with 
timber tending to scrubbiness. There are 
some few homes of half-breed (French- 
Algonquin) Indians scattered about the 
lower end of the lake. 

Why were we there? Well, we were 
looking for trophies—the head and ant- 
lers of the lordly moose—and were not 
disappointed. When we arrived at Kip 
pewa we expected to find our guides 
awaiting us, our camping outfit and 
camp supplies all put up,and the steam- 
boat waiting to immediately convey us 
to our hunting ground, for Judge Wheel- 
er had made complete arrangements to 
this effect through one Cormier, who is 
provincial game warden, or something 


WOOBURY. 


of that kind—in fact, Cormier went as far 
as Kippewa with us,in part at our ex- 
pense,and on the way assured us that 
everything was in readiness. We ate our 
dinner the first thing and then each paid 
$25 license fee to Cormier for the privi- 
lege of hunting in the province. The 
train started about that time, and Cor- 
mier with it. We soon discovered that 
we were landed at that desolate jumping- 
off place en route to the Hudson Bay ter- 
ritory without any preparation having 
been made for a continuation of the ex- 
pedition—and Cormier was gone. We 
soon discovered that other parties, who 
had come inon the same train with us, 
were in much the same predicament. 
They had relied upon Cormier, and he 
had flown, leaving his bill for expense 
against each of several parties for col- 
lection. The language heard in those 
parts about that time was certainly less 
complimentary than emphatic, and Cor- 
mier was the butt of the compliments. 

To make this part of the story short we 
all fell back on Mr. Latour to help us out 
(he is the whole thing at Kippewa) and he 
did the best he could for us. During the 
afternoon our arrangements were com- 
pleted as best could be under the circum- 
stances. The morning of October lst we 
took the steamboat, with bateau trailing 
behind for landing purposes, for our 
hunting ground in company with four 
other parties—one from Kansas City, 
Missouri, one from New York City, one 
from Newark, New Jersey and a French- 
man and his valet. We were the last 
party to be landed that day, reaching our 
destination, one of the arms or bays of 
the lake near its head, about four o’clock 
in the afternoon. We had with us a cook 
and helper and five half-breed Indian 
guides—one ot these was something of a 
moose caller and hunter, but the others 
were no good on earth as hunters, al- 
though all were very good canoeists. It 
was night ere camp was made, and after 
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a good supper and a quiet smoke in our 
warm tent—tor it was freezing cold with 


snow on the ground—we 


“ Wrapped the drapery of our couch about us, 
And laid down tu pleasant dreams,” 
with great expectations for the morrow. 
The morning came, and with it the croak of 
the raven, which none of us had ever heard 
before. As soon as breakfast was’ over 
lunches were prepared and each party s art- 
ed in a different direction to look for game 
signs and try his skill and luck against the 
cunning and alertness of the monarch of the 
forest. Before darkness came on that night 
three of the party had returned to camp, but 
Wheeler and Hall did not come in. We knew 
they had gone in the same general direction 
and expected them to return together. We 
wondered why they did not come, then re- 
membered that John, the guide with whom 
Wheeler was hunting, was a moose caller, 
and that Hall had had some experience 
moose hunting in Maine (as we all had) 
with the aid of moose callers and had heard 
the cows give their seductive call in the 
iastnesses of the forest, and knowing that 
he had a birch bark horn with him, we con- 
cluded there was some moose calling or 
scaring going on in some quarter of the 
globe; but it was getting very cold and no 
one had expected that the first day’s hunt 
would include the night. The evening was 
well advanced when we heard the scraping 
and were 
elated that both our companions were in 


of canoes on the sandy  beacn 
camp. But the Judge was in a sorry pre- 
dicament. He had fallen’ into the lake, his 
clothing was irozen stiff and his wooden leg 
was filled up. (The Judge lost one of his 
legs a number of vears ago by the explosion 
of a cannon while celebrating MHarrison’s 
election as President.) I want it to be dis- 
tinctly understood that his was no ordinary 
fall. When he went in it was bottom side 
up and all over, and the water was freezing 
cold and one and one-half miles from camp. 
It all occurred in his attempt to stand up in 
a birch bark canoe and _ put on an extra 
overcoat when the canoe was in motion. 
Put what cared he? This all occurred with- 
in thirty minutes after he had killed one of 
the largest moose and secured one of the 
frest heads takcn trom the Kippewa region 
thet rear. As the Judge told the story that 


night, he and his guide were on one of the 
lakes which tormed one of the many chains 
leading away trom Kippewa lake, about two 
and one-half miles from camp. His guide, 
early in the atternoon, had discovered fresh 
moose sign. About half-past three in the 
aiternoon he commenced to call. After a 
time an answer wes heard from a bull moose 
away off on the hardwood ridge. Calling 
and answering continued at intervals. Then 
enother answer came from off the lowlands, 
in enother direction. These monsters drew 
nearer each other and nearer the hunters as 
that perfect imitation of the love call of the 
cow, emitted by the Indian from his birch 
bark horn, echoed through the forest. Soon 
they came within hearing distance of each 
other. Whatever answering notes of love 
may have been found in their answer to the 
deceptive and alluring call of the Indian 
now changed to anger and hatred. Their 
love mate was for the time being forgotten 
and they sought only to conquer. Chal- 
lenges were given and accepted as they now 
rapidly drew nearer each other, and, with 
seemingly a united bellow of rage they came 
together in battle roval. There in the still- 
ness o! the rapidly darkening spruce forest 
they tought their st range duel for mastery 
end possession. This continued for perhaps 
ten minutes, although the time seemed 
much lenger to these who were privileged to 
hear but not to see this terrific battle. As 
their huge antlers would come _ together, 
driven by the force of their great bulk and 
weight, it could but remind the listeners of 
two huge railway engines crashing together 
in collision. Again all was. painfully stil! 
and quiet, where but a moment before the 
ominous sound of battle had raged. Again 
the seductive and alluring call of the Indian 
with the aid of his birch bark horn, in imi- 
tation of the love call of the female echoed 
pleintively but distinctively through the for- 
est. Would the conqueror answer? Would 
he come? Or was he for the time being 
content in the contemplation of his victory? 
No answer. No sound comes to relieve the 
deathly stillness. The conquered had evi- 


dently vanished into the stillness and dark- 
ness of the forest, but what of the conquer- 
Indian with his acute 
that the 
moose is coming to the water, probably to 
quench his thirst after his heated and ex 


or? Sh! the alert 
sense of hearing has discovered 
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JUDGE WHEELER AND HIS MOOSE HEAD. 
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hausting struggle. The Indian whispers to 
the Judge to take his place in the canoe 
without making any noise. He shoves off 
and takes his place noiselessly with paddle 
in hand. They hear their quarry enter the 
water. He is one-quarter of a mile away, 
and it is too dark to see him that distance 
but they know by the splash of the water 
where he is. The canoe seems to be lifted 
from the water and shoved forward at each 
powerful stroke of the paddle, but the pad 
dle is in the hands of an expert and not a 
It is now quite dark, and as 
they draw near the huge bulk of the mon- 


sound is heard. 


ster his form begins to take shape and his 
clearly outlined. 
His forward feet are in the water and his 
hind feet rest upon the shore, considerably 
elevated. 


massive antlers become 


Up comes the head; he has de- 
tected something wrong. He stands nearly 
head on to his approaching enemy. Bang! 
bang! bang! and the hail of lead is spit from 
the little 30:30 Winchester in the hands o! 
the Judge and mostly take effect in the body 
of the monster. One of the first shots, if 
not the first, smashes the right forward 
The moose with a mighty effort 
rears on his haunches and wheels toward 


shoulder. 


the shore. He is up the slight bank and 
making for the forest, which comes close to 
the shore of the lake at that point, in less 
time than it takes to tell it. But he is badly 
hurt and the deadly hail of lead is telling 
on him. The Judge fills the magazine of 
his gun and steps ashore, hears some slight 
movement where the moose has 
probably his 


fallen— 
struggle—and again 
empties his magazine in that direction (to 
make him deader, so he says). 


death 


An examina- 
tion of the head showed that one point of 
the anilers had been broken off in the fight 
and had partially split into the palm. Dur- 
ing all this period of time Mr. Hall and his 
guide were not over a quarter of a mile 
away listening to the tragedies being enact- 
ed—the terrific fight in the forest and the 
death of the conqueror—but was too much 
of a gentleman and sportsman to interfere: 
and the Judge was unaware of his presence 
until after the moose had been killed. Af- 
ter becoming certain that the moose was 
dead the Judge, Mr. Hall and guides re- 
turned to camp much elated over the suc- 


cess of the first day’s hunt. It was on this 


return trip that the Judge did the unmanner- 
ly trick (for a judge) of falling into the lake. 
from the effects of which it took three days 
to dry out and cure his wooden leg. But the 
moose’s head was a fine one. I do not now 
remember the different measurements, ex- 
cepting the spread of the antlers, which was 
fifty-six and one-half inches. 

A tew days later the manly action of Mr. 
Hall in refusing to mix up in the Judge’s 
moose affair met with its own reward in his 
securing an exceptionally fine and beautiful 
head with a fifty-inch spread of antlers. 

Mr. Hall and myself started out one fine 
bright morning, having for our objective 
point a small lake about two and one-half 
miles in length, which formed the third in a 
chain reaching out from Kippewa lake, and 
about six miles distant from camp. Our 
expectation was to stay out over night if we 
found indications of game which would seem 
to warrant such course. We_ reached the 
lake about noon, ate our lunch and selected 
a place to pass the night. Then we set out 
to explore the likely places around the lake 
for indications of game. None were found 
until about 4:30 o'clock in the afternoon, 
when, on entering a slight bay on the easter- 
ly side of the lake, Mr. Hall discovered a 
moose track which seemed to be compara- 
tively fresh and of goodly size. Selecting a 
place, trom which to try our skill, on the op- 
posite side of the bay, we landed at the base 
of a small, round knoll of slight elevation, 
thickly covered with small spruce timber, 
and beyond a low and swampy tract of land 
of uncertain extent. Mr. Hall prepared to 
try his skill calling. He made three success- 
ive notes, one almost immediately following 
the other, each increasing in volume over 
the other, and each of a little longer dura- 
tion than the one preceding. I immediately 
congratulated him on his accurate imita- 
tion of a love-sick cow and how alluring and 
seductive it must be to any animal of the op- 
posite sex, when there came to our ears the 
chuck, chuck, chuck, of a bull moose not 
over 1,000 yards away. He kept coming for 
a time and we could hear his antlers strike 
against the trees and saplings as his huge 
torm moved forward. Our guides in the 
meantime had crawled ahead of us to the 
top of the knoll, about twenty feet distant, 
and were watching with intense interest and 
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under great excitement for the appearance 
of the moose. But he had stopped. Then 
Hall gave him another one-note call, more 
seductive, if possible, than the first, and on 
he came for a time 
Then another note from the birch bark by 
Hall, so enticing and alluring that the 
moose could not have resisted if he had 
known it to be a deception, and on came his 
lordship. He was now very close and was 
coming directly toward the Indians. They 
began excitedly, in whispers, to urge us to 
come up where they were, and we could see 
that they were trembling from head to foot. 
We had no time to consider whether it was 
best to do as they requested or to wait for 
the moose to come in sight of us, before 
moving, for fear of scaring him, because al- 
most instantly the larger of the Indians 
jumped up and made a rush, crashing 
through the bushes, to get behind us. As 
soon as we realized what the Indian was up 
to we also realized that if we were to geta 
shot at the moose we also would have to 
make a rush for it, and very likely make a 
flying assault. But by the time we had 
reached the spot so unceremoniously va- 
cated by the Indian the moose was just com- 
ing to a stop about four rods in front of us. 
It was very thick between us and him, but 
he presented a good mark. We fired alter- 
nately—six shots in all—and down he went 
in his tracks, and a beautiful specimen he 
was. Then I did congratulate Mr. Hall on 
his ‘ability to call moose. He indeed had 
reason to feel very proud of his trophy. We 
laid out that night, as it was too late to re- 
turn to camp. The next morning we took 
the head, feet, hide and some of the meat 
and started for camp, arriving there at 1 p. 
m., to meet and receive the congratulations 
of our friends. 

These were the only two moose we se- 


and then stopped again. 


cured, and but one other was seen. Dr. Sco- 
field and guide started one in the middle of 
the day in thick woods and saw him run- 
ning. Three shots were tired at him, and 
one, at least, took effect. He was followed 
that afternoon and the next day by the trail 
of blood upon the leaves, several miles, but 
no trace of him was found. A place was 
found where another moose had joined him 
and laid down, but he remained standing, 
leaving a large pool of blood where he stood, 
but from this point on no blood was found 
and the track was finally lost. The Doctor 
was much disappointed, as the head was a 
fine one. 

Some of the parties who went into the 
Kippewa region that fall came out much dis- 
appointed, while others had very good suc- 
cess and were pleased with their trip. On 
our way out we saw a few good heads, one 
in particular—secured by a Mr. Smith of 
Chillicothe, Ohio—was a very fine one, hav- 
ing a spread of fifty-eight inches and being 
very massive, although somewhat irregular 
in form. Mr. Smith had been in the woods 
but two days when he secured him. The 
Kansas City party were unsuccessful and 
went away very much disappointed. Their 
failure was perhaps due, as was that of 
many others, to incompetent guides. Good 
guides were very hard to secure in that 
country at that time as there were many 
hunting parties. We were told by Mr. La- 
tour when we came out that twenty-five par- 
ties were hunting in the Kippewa region. 
Considering that the parties would run from 
two to five persons this would make a large 
number of people in one vicinity. I -think 
the country on the whole is a very good 
moose country and stands well in the class 
of good moose districts in the provinces of 
Canada. 

Jamestown, New York. 
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A RACE FOR LIFE WITH A FOREST FIRE. 


BY ROY 


YING the 
first snowy range 
of the Rockies, and 
= surrounded by 

high foot hills that 

well be 


close to 


might 
called 
lies Estes Park, one 


mountains, 


of the most beauti- 


<& fulandpicturesque 

spots in Nature's 

great garden. The 
slopes of the snowy 
range below tim- 


ber line are covered with a dense growth 
of pine trees, so dense that in many 
places, even where a trail had been cut 
out it was difficult to get through with 
pack mules without striking on one side 


MCCREERY. 


or the other although packed ever so 
closely. 

A party of thirteen, five ladies and 
eight men,allon horseback, with bedding 
and wraps tied on to saddles and the tents 
and eatables on three pack mules, were 
We had crossed the 
snowy range from Estes Park and had 
gone down into Middle Park. We had 
fished along the head waters of the Grand 
River and gone on down to Grand Lake, 
where we camped over Sunday, and were 
now on our homeward journey to Estes 
Park. 

We had gone over by one trail and were 
returning by another farthersouth. The 
trip had taken five days already and we 
were beginning to feel a little the worse 
for the wear, but all in good spirits and 


taking an outing. 


PHOTO BY ROY M CREERY 


“FROM THE TOP OF THE RANGE THE FIRE, MANY HUNDREDS OF FEET BE- 
LOW, COULD BE SEEN, WHILE GREAT VOLUMES OF SMOKE ROLLED UP THAT 


COMPLETELY HID THE SUN FROM VIEW.” 
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PHOTO BY ROY M CREERY. 


viad we had come. We had seen some 
line scenery, had some good fishing, and 
felt well repaid forthetrip. But the last 
day out on the homeward journey was by 
far the best of any, since we escaped so 
fortunately. 

The last night out we camped some 
distance below timber line on the west 
slope of a mountain known as Flat Top 
and over which we would have to go to 
yet to Estes Park. Although it was the 
night of the thirteenth day of August we 
had to keep a campfire burning all night 
close to the tent to keep out the frost. 

After a night passed in vainly trying to 
keep warm we broke camp and a ride of 
‘bout four hours upa steep trail brought 

s to the top of Flat Top mountain. 
if you can, our astonishment on 

ooking down towards the park to see 
vreat volumes of black and white smoke 
ling up and to see the flames shooting 
the tops of the pines on the slopes of 
e mountains below us. We did not 
ink that the fire had crossed our trail 
‘t, but could not tell until we got down 
‘low timber line. We had gotten but 
tle below timber line when we found 
at the fire had intercepted our trail and 


AFTER THE FIRE. 


was sweeping the side of the mountain in 
front of us. 

Our only way out was the trail we were 
then on orto go around by the way we 
had come. The latter we were not much 
disposed to do as it would take at least 
two days and our provisions were getting 
low, we having expected to reach home 
that night. After a little consultation it 
was decided to try to cut out a new trail 
around the fire. Our only tool available 
for such an emergency was one ax, but 
with considerable difficulty we succeeded 
in cutting a new trail for about a mile 
through very thick timber and thus by a 
circuitous route passed the fire and 
reached the trail again. All went well 
for awhile, and with the exception of a few 
places where the fire had crossed the trail 
and a few narrow escapes from falling 
trees, we had no reason to apprehend 
that the worst was still to follow. 

We had just gotten off the narrow trail 
onto a wagon road and had about three 


quarters of a mile of heavy timber to go 
through before we reached the clearing. 
We were congratulating ourselves that we 
would soon be out of it when we suddenly 
had 


discovered that the fire nearly 
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flanked us and was burning within two 
hundred feet of the road over which we 
had to pass and the wind was driving it 
directly toward us. We had only a few 
minutes to pass that place or we would be 
shut in and placed in an extremely pre- 
carious condition. Our guide told us to 
whip up our horses,and then began a race 
with the flames and a race for life. On 
and on we sped. The flames ever getting 
nearer to the opening. For half a mile 
we kept itup. The race was successfully 
run but so close was it that one of the 
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party who carried’a kodak did not dare 
stop long enough to secure a picture, 
much as we would have desired one. 

As we passed the flames at the closest 
point the roar of the raging mass as it 
climbed to the tops of the pines was like 
that of a gigantic water fall and the heat 
and smoke was almost unendurable. 
The experience was worth all it cost, but 
a few minutes more and it might have 
come pretty high. 


Loveland, Colo. 


PHOTO BY A. H. KETCHAM, 0.0.5. 


SHOWING A SCENE ON WHITE RIVER, COLO. 
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BY H. ERISHSEN, M 


A BACKYARD ASSEMBLY. 


PHOTOGRAPHY .... 


PHOTOGRAPHING GROUPS. 


BY HUGO ERICHSEN, M. D. 


HOTOGRAPHINw groups is undenia- 
bly one of the most interesting pas- 
times connected with the black art. 
There is scarcely a family party, or 

picnic, or gathering of friends of any kind, 
that is not perpetuated by the amateur pho- 
tographer of the party. And what a time 
the poor fellow has, as a rule, in getting the 
participants in the pictorial undertaking to 
hold still long enough to enable him to take 
a snap-shot, The tribulations of the man 
who tried to fill up the bottomless well are 
nothing in comparison. No sooner has he 


posed his friends when one of them, not in- 
frequently a member of the fair sex, spoils 
it all by beginning a spirited conversation 
with the gentleman behind her, turning her 
face around and out of view of the camera 
at the very moment when our amateur 
friend is about to press the bulb and release 
the shutter. 

And the helpless young fellow (for he is 
generally young and inexperienced—sea- 
soned amateurs invariably forget their cam- 
era when they join a party) sadly remem- 
bers that that is the very girl he cannot af- 
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ford to offend. And so, with a patience 
worthy of Job, he begins his task all over 
again until he arranges the group to his sat- 
isfaction and hastily manages to make an 
instantaneous exposure, that seldom _ pro- 
duces a photograph eliciting the admiration 
of those included in it. “Don’t you think I 
look like a fright in this picture?” is one of 
the questions propounded by the ladies, 
whereupon the obliging amateur is supposed 
to grin and look affable. 

The expense connected with the photo- 
graphing of groups deters many from mak- 
ing an attempt in this direction. This ex- 
pense, by the way, can be greatly curtailed 
by the use of a small camera that, curiously 
enough, will give better results, when it 
comes to group photography, than a larger 
one. 

In posing the participants in a group 
picture it is well to place persons at the 
wings nearer to the camera. In other words, 
all taking part should be arranged in a semi- 
circle. Care should be taken, however, not 
to remove those in the center too far from 
the camera, lest they appear too small in 
comparison to the individuals at each end. 
A pyramid arrangement, placing the tallest 
persons in the center, produces the best ef- 
fect. The members of the group should be 
allowed to assume natural and_=uncon- 
strained positions. It would look stiff to 
place them all in a straight row. In arrang- 
ing the group attention should be given to 
the garments of the various individuals, so 
as to avoid too strong contrasts. It will look 
better not to have the group occupy the 
whole plate. In this work a fast lens and 
instantaneous plates are indispensable in 
order to assure success. 


CAMERA CHAT. 


Mr. Matteson delivered a very interesting 
lecture on “The Penitentes” at the Colorado 
Camera Club during the past month. To the 
modern newspaper writer “Los Hermanos 
Penitentes’—the Penitent Brothers—have 
been as productive of harrowing and blood- 
curdling fabrications as were ever the South 
seas to the ancient mariner. Mr. Matteson’s 
personal experiences went little toward es- 
tablishing the truth of the statements re- 
garding the self-tortures and _ crucifixion 


and most of his information was of the “re 
liably informed” and “learned from one who 
had it on good authority” order. That there 
exists in New Mexico the remnant of an or 
der established in Spain hundreds of years 
ago, there seems to be no question, and al! 
investigators’ reports agree that they have 
some unusual ceremony during Holy Week 
but the utter lack of concurrence as to de 
tails, together with the failure of visitors’ 
efforts to witness any of the ceremonies 
while they can always find others to “relia 
bly” inform them, points to the conclusion 
that the Penitente is not averse to having 
imaginative minds enlarge upon what may 
be an ordinary religious ceremony. True 
Mr. Matteson has a pair of blood-stained 
trousers, but they prove nothing, and one of 
the party informed me that he closely ex- 
amined a blood-stained fence carefully pho 
tographed by Mr. Matteson and found the 
stains were made with green paint. But 
what, you wonder, has all this ta <o with 
photography? The same thing cecurred to 
me when the lecture was over. 


** * 


The rapid disappearance of the term 
“kodak fiend” is perhaps one of the best in- 
dications of the swift and steady progress 
of photography. Time was when one would 
not meet in a two weeks’ journey two peo- 
ple who did not call anything and everything 
from a No. 2 bullseye to a wet-plate outfit a 
“kodak,” while now the person who does 
not know enough to talk more or less intel- 
ligently about the different cameras, print- 
ing processes, etc., is a rare exception and 
a back number. That the amateur photog- 
rapher is making his presence apparent, 
even in the furthermost ramifications of the 


‘globe, is shown by an article in “Magasin 


(Paris) on the Trans-Siberian 
express. This train, running from Moscow 
to Irkutsk, a journey of nine days, is com- 
posed of six coaches, having library, piano, 
card room, bath room with shower baths, a 
gymnasium with all kinds of apparatus for 
exercising, including a chamber velocipede, 
and finally, for the use of the tourist-photog- 
rapher, a dark room completely fitted up 
with all the necessary paraphernalia. 


Pittoresque’ 


I am pleased to note that many amateur 
portrait makers are taking up retouching. 
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SNOWBALLS. 


Winner of First Prize in July Photographic Competition. 


The man who turns his negatives over to a 
professional retoucher is in as bad a fix as 
the one who turns over his plates to some- 
one else for development. Many regard re- 
touching as an art of itself, and while it is 
really a means to an artistic end, when it 
gets up to the professional he usually makes 
a business of it. He can make a retrose 
nose straight, focus up “squint” eyes, pad 
out hollow cheeks, smooth wrinkled faces, 
and in fact remove every possible means of 
identifying a print from the negative with 
the original. But this is not wholly the fault 


of the retoucher. The average person, yes, 
the vast majority, want to be represented 
in a photograph as having a face as white as 
chalk and as guileless and free from expres- 
sion as a French doll, whether it looks like 
them or noi, and therefore the retoucher 
makes a business of it. When the lead is 
used to soften the exaggerations of the lens, 
to tone down undue accentuation of shadows 
and to correct, not the short-comings of the 
sitter, but the imperfections in the image on 
the glass as representing the sitter, then it 
is a means to an artistic end. 


> 
{ 


OUTDOOR LIFE. 


About eighteen months ago I grew tired 
of having my negatives returned by the re- 
toucher with a calcimine complexion and an 
expression suggestive of satin lining and sil- 
ver handles, and determined to learn to do 
my own retouching. I bought a bottle of 
retouching varnish and_ four 
drawing pencils—H B, H, H H, and HHH 

ind started to work. it is first necessary to 
carefully dust the negative and in very cold 
weather warm it slightly—just enough to 
take the chill from the glass—and pour the 
varnish on one corner, flowing it over the 
face of the negative, allowing it to drain and 
dry. The main thing is to decide how much 
lead to put on a spot and put it on the first 
stroke, as the lead will not usually “take’ 
the second time unless more varnish is put 
on. It requires a steady, light touch and pa 
tience to start with and a little experience 
will do the rest. There are various methods 
of retouching, each with its adherents, but 
my experience did not warrant my following 
the dictates of either the stipple, straight 
line or “tick” mark with the pencil, but 
tended to show that any kind of a mark that 
will cover the spot will answer. The use of 
rough printing papers is an advantage to the 
amateur, as often very “scratchy” work that 
shows in the negative will not show on a 
rough paper. Try first of all to so light your 
subject and develop vour negative as to min 
imize the amount of retouching necessary; 
then do the least possible retouching on it 
and you will find that your work is more sat 
isfactory. If, however, you have a negative 
that requires a Woodbury operation, consult 
a professional and do not try to learn how to 
do it yourself, for a knowledge of surgical 
retouching will surely spoil you for artistic 
work. 

* 

The art critics of the New York papers 
do not speak in very high terms of the artis 
tic standard of the work shown at the New 
York Camera Club's annual exhibition. The 
rule is to allow each member to exhibit five 
prints, and the result is a conglomeration of 
prints with here and there a picture. The 
exhibition is said to illustrate strikingly the 
diverse directions in which the art is mov 
ing, but it necessarily lacks the tone of pre 
vailing distinction, which accompanies an 
insistence upon the highest standards. 


I understand there is some talk of chang- 
ing the standard of excellence necessary to 
the admission of photographs to the Phila- 
delphia salon, as many amateurs (all, 1 pre 
sume, unsuccesstul aspirants to the honor 
of wall space) think the judges have been 
guided by a too high standard and have re- 
jected many pictures that were deserving of 
admission. It is to be hoped that this rumor 
is unfounded and that the Philadelphia salon 
will continue to draw the lines so finely as 
to make the salon an exhibition of photo 
graphic art and one to which an entrance 
makes one feel he is an artist. If they get 
to tampering with the artistic standard with 
a view to reducing it, the result may be just 
a common exhibition, from which no more 
satisfaction can be obtained than from put- 
ting prints in an album and having your 
friends say, “Oh! how clear these pictures 
are.” 

*x* * 

! have had the privilege of examining a 
Reflex camera. This works practically as a 
twin lens camera, excepting that one lens is 
used. A mirror inside the camera reflects 
the image from the lens to a ground glass on 
top of the box, the mirror being so arranged 
that all light is shut off from the rear of the 
box during focusing. One movement of a 
side lever disposes of the mirror and works 
a focal plane shutter. The arrangement is 
an excellent one for snap-shot work, but the 
box is rather bulky. 

* * * 

Speaking of bulky cameras, I think the 
worst I ever saw was called the Waterbury 
Detective camera. It was made years ago, 
and I think the man who named it must 
have been a humorist. It was a 4x5 and was 
about the size of a canned tomato case. The 
shutter set with a string and when the but- 
ton was pushed it caused a commotion that 
sounded as though someone had sprung a 
bear trap. From that old-time pattern we 
worked down to a camera that will fit in the 
pocket. Now comes a 4x5 on the market 
that is of the bulky type and it is announced 
that another manufacturer contemplates a 
31,x4!, boxed focusing kind that will be full 
of improved features but very bulky. Have 
we reached the limit and started the other 
way? Perhaps the future camera advertise- 
ment will read, “Take a kodak on your va- 
cation—it fits in a trunk.” 

&. 


NOTICE--See last page of Trapand Target Department for Conditions and Coupon 
covering Photo Contest. 
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THE BUND SHOOTING FESTIVAL. 


For several months past an industrious 
army of workers has been exerting heroic 
efforts on the Pacific coast in its endeavors 
to present a program for the visiting rifle- 
men at San Francisco on July 14-23 that will 
be a credit to our sister state. Every rifle 
man and every rifle club in America has ap- 
plauded the work of this body of men, and 
now that it is nearly ended, and they stand 
on the pinnacle of one of the grandest suc- 
cesses that have ever graced the pages of 
rifle history, we all can do naught but take 
off our hats and say, “Well done.”” The array 
of prizes presented for competition is the 
largest and costliest that has ever been con 
tested for at one meeting of riflemen in 
\merica, while the known hospitality of Cal- 
fornians is proverbial. These two _ facts 
urnish incentives strong enough to induce 
iny rifle enthusiast to journey thousands of 
miles to enjoy. The scenery in California 
and that encountered in Colorado and at 
nany other points en route for those trav- 
ling from any point east of the Rockies, is 


the grandest on this continent, and this 


should be considered as an added induce- 
ment by those contemplating the trip. 

All hail and all praise to California and 
her riflemen! May her success in the com- 
ing bundesfest be commensurate with the 
zeal and energy displayed by her shooters 
and citizens in preparing the elaborate pro- 
gram which they have. 


Some of our western states are not so 
very backward in their efforts and zeal to 
establish laws for the protection of our fish 
and game. The state of Nevada has a law 
which provides that all teachers in public 
schools shall read the game and fish laws 
of that state to the pupils twice a year, ex- 
plaining each clause fully. This is certainly 
a step forward for the enterprising law 
makers of Nevada, and we predict that it 
will not be very long before many of the 
other states will follow her example. If 
such a plan as this was adopted in every 
state the man who “didn’t know there was 
any game law” would be a very scarce speci- 
men, indeed. 


We have received for publication in our 
September number an article by Mr. W. B. 
Wilson relating some very interesting inci- 
dents connected with Vice President Roose- 
velt’s lion hunt in this state last winter. Mr. 
Wilson was stopping at the Goff ranch dur- 
ing the hunt, and his narrative, aside from 
being interspersed with some very pleasing 
pictures, will be replete with an interesting 
array of incidents connected with what was 
undoubtedly the greatest lion hunt on 
record. 


The Royal Photographic Society offers 
special inducements to foreign amateurs to 
send pictorial photographs to the annual ex- 
hibition at London, September 30th to No- 
vember 2, 1901. No entry fee will be 
charged foreign exhibitors, and they may 
submit pictures unframed but mounted, the 
society undertaking to suitably frame such 
Therefore it will 
cost but a small amount for carriage to and 
from London. Entries must be in London 
before September 10, 1901. Blanks may be 
had of the secretary, Royal Photographic 


pictures as are accepted. 


Society, 66 Russell Square, London, W. C. 
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IN THE GAME FIELD. 


AN IMPORTANT ARREST. 

Some time during May Outdoor Life re- 
ceived a letter from a subscriber in Flor- 
ence, Colorado, Mr. Frank Ruby, saying that 
if a game warden was sent down to Flor- 
ence he would be given some valuable in- 
formation against game poachers in that 
district. We immediately informed State 
Game Commissioner Harris, who sent Fred 
Orman to Florence. The following letter 
from Mr. Ruby, together with the appended 
clipping, tells the story: 

Florence, Colo., May 31, 1901. 


Editor Outdoor Life:—Please note en- 
closed clipping from to-day’s Florence Daily 


Tribune. This is the result of our notes of 
May 2nd asking you to acquaint the game 
warden with existing conditions hereabouts. 
The trial of this law-breaker was speedily 
had. Result: Plead guilty and fined $100 
and costs and sentenced to ninety days in 
the county jail (so I am informed to-day). 
Not a bad start, eh? FRANK RUBY. 


The clipping in question reads as fol- 
lows: 


“One fellow at least will be put through 
legal process for violating the Colorado state 
game laws. For some time past it has been 
known that someone has been killing off the 
mountain sheep and deer inhabiting the 
mountain district between here and Cripple 
Creek, and yesterday morning Fred Orman 


of Pueblo, deputy state game warden, ar- 


qué 
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rived here on his way to Adelaide to run 
down, if possible, the wilful law-breaker. 
Upon reaching a point one mile and a half 
this side of Adelaide he left the train and 
went over to a cabin occupied by a man 
known as ‘Dutch Fred,’ searched his quar- 
ters thoroughly and found the hides and 
heads of numerous mountain sheep. After 
Mr. Orman had finished his search he 
started to walk toward Adelaide, and near- 
ing a point about midway between the cabin 
and Adelaide saw ‘Dutch Fred’ walking 
down the track toward his home. He was at 
once seized, but broke away from his captor 
and made for the hills, but upon a call to 
halt at the point of a Winchester he sur- 
rendered. 

“The prisoner was brought to Florence 
at 12:30 p. m. and lodged in the city jail. 
Roy McCandless of this city was interviewed 
and claims to have been with ‘Dutch Fred’ 
at the time he shot a mountain sheep. Af- 
ter this interview the prisoner was taken to 
the county jail at Canon City. It is said that 
the prisoner has been killing game for sev- 
eral months, but his identity was not learned 
until yesterday, after several months’ 
search and inquiry.” 


SMASHING EFFECT ILLUSTRATED. 


Much has been said 
qualities of the modern 


about the tearing 
soft-nose bullets, 


POINT OF ENTRANCE. 


and of the killing properties and smashing 
abilities of the’ Mannlicher rifle. Both are 
well exemplified in the two accompanying 
illustrations, reproduced from photographs 
taken by Mr. Frank H. Mayer of Denver. 
Mr. Mayer took these photographs after re 
turning from a successful antelope hunt 
eighteen miles east of Denver during last 
fall, on which he secured the “law’s allow 
ance” of game. 

One picture shows a clean-cut bullet hole. 
the point of entrance, while the other is the 
point of exit, large enough to hold two fists. 
Looking through this immense cavity after 
the animal was dressed, daylight could be 
seen on the other side. Mr. Mayer has 
promised us an article on this subject in the 
near future, and it is needless to say his de- 
ductions will be looked forward to with vast 
interest, especially by the big game hunters 
of the West. 


ANTELOPE IN MONTANA. 


The following is an extract from a letter 
written by James Fullerton of 
Montana, dated June Ist: 

Oh! if I only had a camera the other day! 
I was looking for wolf dens in the hills 
and saw an antelope. I knew she had young 
by her actions, and so rode toward her to try 
and find them. She ran _ over a hill, and 
when I got to the top, nary an antelope was 


Red Lodge, 


EXIT. 
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there. I looked further 
a vellow 


and finally spotted 
lump near a sagebush that I 
sure was no rock ] 


was 
rode as if to pass it, 
within twenty-five feet of her, flat- 
tened out When wheeled 
my horse and you have that 
over the hill 
trick, but I 
nor could I find the kids. There 


and got 


just opposite | 


should seen 
“corpse light out She ran 


again and tried the same saw 


her no more 


are fellows around here who would have 
shot the poor beast. They don’t seem to 
have a “lick o’ sens¢ There are two does 
near our place, both having young, and I 
hope they'll get through the summer. If the 


fools would come into my pasture and stay 


there they'd be sate 


NOTES. 
A letter has been received from Los An 
California, 


geles, 


telling of the formation 
there of the 


Los Angeles County Fish and 


Game Association. It is headed by some of 


the representative men of Los Angeles and 


already numbers over 100 members. 

The following is an extract from a letter 
from C. E. Wylie of Carson City, 
We are glad to note by Mr. Wylie’s 
letter that the sportsmen of Nevada are not 


received 
Nevada. 


neglecting their duties regarding the estab 


lishment of good game laws: “I enclose 


you herewith a copy of the new fish and 


game laws of tl which all the sports 


Is State, 


men are very well pleased with. You will 
see that we have prohibited the marketing 
of all game. which in my mind is the most 
essential feature in the new law. We also 
have an absolute close season on deer for 
two years; also on quail and grouse for the 
same period in all the counties in the state 
excepting Washoe. We 
which 


have a law 
in the public 
schools to read the game and fish 


also 
compels the teachers 
laws to 
the pupils twice a year and explain same.’ 


Among the callers at Outdoor Lile’s office 


during the past month was Captain L. L. 
Antonia, Texas. It is a 
pleasure to meet Captain Goodrich, because 
he is a distinct type of the West which is 
fast fading away with the increased tide ol 


humanity to these parts, and 


Goodrich of San 


because also 
While he is 
fast approaching the three-score notch, yet 


he is a thorough sportsman. 


he is as young and spry-looking as a man of 
forty. He has been mixed up in many a bad 


scrape in frontier days, when men had to 


defend their homes and honor with thei: 
lives—has been shot at, stabbed at and 
pelted at with stones, but has survived it 


all, and can relate many incidents worthy of 
mention. Captain-Goodrich has a large ken- 


nel of hounds, which 


he uses to hunt bob- 
cats, peccary and other game, and has prom- 
Outdoor Life an article 


on this form of sport in the near future. 


ised the readers of 


SIOUX MASSACRE. 


Minnehaha, laughing water, 
Cease thy laughing now for aye; 
Savage hands are red with slaughter 
Of the innocents to-day. 
CHORUS 
But the laughing Minnehaha 
Heeded not the woeful tale 
What cared laughing Minnehaha 
For the corpses in the vale. 


Yonder smoke it was my dwelling: 
This is all I have of home. 
Hark! I hear their fiendish yelling, 
While I homeless, childless roam. 
CHORUS 
Faithful Fido you they've left me; 
Oh! my Fido tell me why 
God, at once has thus bereft me, 
All I ask is here to die! 
CHORUS. 


* COMMANCHE.” 


SCENE IN PLATTE CANON, COLO. 
WHERE TROUT FISHING IS NOW IN “ FULL BLAST,’ AND THROUGH WHICH THE NORTH FORK 
OF THE SOUTH PLATTE RIVER RUNS. ON LINE OF THE COLO, & SOUTHERN RY. 


. 
J « 


DOGDOTNI. 


FIXTURES. 


BENCH SHOWS. 


Pan-American Exposition dog show, Buffalo 


“2 August to 30. E, M. Oldham, superin- 
tendent 

Toronto Industrial Exhibition’s eleventh an- 
nual dog show, Toronto, Can., September 2, 3 
$and 5 W. P. Fraser, secretary and superin- 
tendent, Toronto, Ont 


Columbia County Agricultural Society's in- 
augural show, Chatham, N. Y September 3, 4 
5 and 6. M. T. Mason, secretary 

West Virginia Exposition and State Fair As- 
sociation’s annual dog show, Wheeling, W. 
Va., September 11, 12, 13-and 14. G. O. Smith, 
manager 

Middlesex East Agricultural Association's 
bench show, Wakefield, Mass September 24, 
2, 26 and 27 G. B. Kirkpatrick, secretary 
bench show committee, Boston, Mass. 

Texas Kennel Club, Dallas, Texas, October 
& 4 10 and ll. Sidney Smith, secretary 

Danbury Agricultural Society, Danbury, 
Conn., October § to 11 James Mortimer, su- 
perintendent 

FIELD TRIALS 

lowa Field Trial Association's fourth annual 
trials Emmetsburg lowa, August 18. Louis 
Verveer, secretary, Des Moines, Iowa. 

South Dakota Field Trial Association’s sec- 
ond annual trials, Sioux Falls, S. D., August 
2%. Olav Haugtro, secretary. Sioux Falls, S. D 


Manitoba Field Trial Club's fifteenth annual 


trials, Carman Man September 10 Erie 
Hamber, secretary-treasurer, Winnipeg, Man 
Monongahela Game Association's seventh 
annual field trials Senacavill« Ohio October 
29 A. C. Petersor secretary, Homestead, Pa. 
Michigan Field Trial Association's fourth 
innual trials Mic! November C 
D>. Stuart, secretary, Grand Rapids, Mich 
Ohio Field Trial Club’s fourth annual trials, 
Ohio, November E. Baughr sec- 
retary, Washington Court House, Ohio 
Independent Field Trial Club's third annual 
trials, Bicknell, Ind., November 11. H. 8S. Hum- 
phrey, secretary-treasurer, Indianapolis, Ind 
Internatior Fiel Tria Club's thirteenth 
innual trials Ont November 12 W. B 
Wells, honorary secretar (*hatham, Ont. 
Connecticut Field Trial Club's trials, open to 


New England dogs, Hampton, Conn., November 
12 F. M. Chapir secretary, Pine Meadow 


trials, Glasgow, Ky., November 14. Dr. F. W. 
Samuel, secretary, Louisville, Ky. 

North American Field Trial Club's trials 
tuthven, Ont., November 19. Richard Bang- 
ham, secretary, Windsor, Ont. 

Illinois Field Trial Association’s third an- 
nual trials, Robinson, Ill., November 19. W. R. 
Green, secretary-treasurer, Marshall, Il. 

Pointer Club of America’s anual field trials, 

November 20. R. E. Westlake, secretary. 

Eastern Field Trial Club's twenty-third an- 
nual trials, Newton, N. C., November 23. S. C 
Bradley, secretary, Greenfield Hill, Conn. 

Missouri Field Trial Association's fifth an- 
nual trials, Paris, Mo., November 25. L. S. Ed- 
dins, secretary, Sedalia, Mo. 

Interstate Field Trial Association's inaugural 
trials, Paris, Mo., immediately following the 
Missouri trials. CC. B. Cooke, secretary, St. 
Louis, Mo. 

Western Field Trial Association's inaugural 
trials, Armstrong, Mo., December 2. H. L. La 
Flesh, secretary-treasurer, Kansas City, Mo. 

Wisconsin State Field Trial Association's in- 
augural trials Wis., . oO W. 
Gothke, secretary, Grand Rapids, Wis. 

BEAGLE TRIALS. 
Central Beagle Club’s annual field trials 
Pa., November 12. A. C. Peterson, sec- 
retary. 

Northwestern Beagle Club’s annual trials. 

Wis., Louis Steffen, secre- 
tary, Milwaukee, Wis. 


THE INTERNATIONAL KENNEL CLUB. 


Says the Boston American Stock-Keeper 
The International Kennel Club is taking the 
several bulls that roam around the English 
fancy, by the horns. It has just decided the 
sporting and non-sporting divisions thusly 

Sporting—Bloodhounds, otterhounds, fox 
hounds, harriers, beagles, basset hounds, 
greyhounds, deerhounds, Barzois, Irish wolf 
hounds, pointers, setters, retrievers, span- 
iels, dachshunds and whippets. 

Non-Sporting—Bulidogs, mastiffs, great 
Danes, Newfoundlands, St. Bernards, collies, 
English sheep dogs, Dalmatians, poodles, 
toy bulldogs, toy spaniels, Yorkshire ter 
riers, Maltese terriers, Italian greyhounds, 


Chow-chows, Pomerians, pugs, schipperkes, 
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Kentucky Field Trial Club’s second annua 


A MAGAZINE 


Griffons, Bruxellois, toy terriers (smooth). 
Terriers (other than toys)—Fox terriers, 
lrish terriers, Scottish terriers, Welsh ter- 
‘ers, Old English terriers, Dandie Dinmont 
terriers, Skye terriers, Airedale terriers, 
Bedlington terriers, bull terriers, white Eng- 
lish terriers, black-and-tan terriers and 
Clydesdale terriers. It will thus be 
that a clean sweep has been made of the 


seen 


terrier inconsistencies. 

The International has also decided that 
any person undertaking to judge at a show 
shall not exhibit at the same show. 


AN ECHO FROM THE LATE U.S. TRIALS 


The best work done by any brace of dogs, 
says J. L. Barker, considering the time of 
day and the condition of the grounds, was 
done by King’s Rod and Sport’s Gath. Rod 
found five bevies, one in a ravine just be- 
fore we crossed on a point, and one shortly 
after, that the reports do not mention. The 
flushed by his 

horse over a 


first bevy he pointed was 
handler, while jumping his 
ditch, and a second bevy, which a certain re- 
porter said he did not seem to locate. He 
did locate them all right, but his handler 
did not walk wide enough to flush them, and 
when he ordered Rod on he pointed a single 
bird in the sedge, and a moment later wes 
joined by Sport’s Gath. On the scattered 
birds he made three points—not one, as the 
report reads—and after he found his last 
bevy he made three more points, on scat- 
ered birds that were lying in heavy sedge, 
vhich did not flush with the main body of 
the bevy. 


LOS ANGELES COURSING. 


One of the largest crowds of the season 
saw good sport at the Southern California 
Sporting Association park on Sunday, May 
%th, The California Turf. Below is 
the stake by rounds: 


says 
James Carroll's Auckland bt H. Vach- 
r’s Jack the Bum; E. Shorstag ns Crawford 
ass bt Charles Gassagne’s Soltaire; F. A. 
Harrington’s Merry Maiden bt M. Caseneve’s 
James Carroll’s Red Hind bt E. A. 
\dams’ St. Gertrude; E. A. Adams’ Traveler 
t S. S. Blair’s Morning Star; D. Cahill ns 
Evershore bt H. S. Stafford’s May Belle; C. 


\Modoc: 


OF THE WEST. 


Cassagne’s Julius Caesar bt W. Powers’ Celt- 
ic Fly; T. Hartnett ns Border’s Best bt BE. 
Shorstag’s Americus; W. Gilderman ns Per- 
seus bt McLain & Duncan’s Last Choice: 
Haskins & Davis’ Mollie H. bt H. Lyon’s 
Dick L.; E. D. Morden’s Perii bt F. A. Har- 
rington’s Kitty Scott; A. Johnson ns Galla- 
gher bt E. D. Morden’s Pinto; Y. Bilderrain’s 
Twist ‘em bt H. Lyon’s Storm King; R. V. 
Todd’s Gladstone bt T. Roche’s Queen Rosa 
lind; E. A. Adams’ Lady Marguerite bt J. 
Lamb’s Billy Clunie; McLain & Duncan’s 
Anaconda bt Stademan & McElrath’s Or- 
phan Boy; A. Johnson’s Miss Rhea bt S. S. 
Blair’s Young Fleetfoot; M. Feist’s Lady Al 
asce bt C. W. Winston’s Firenzi Crow: E. C. 
Haskins’ Lady Bawn bt J. Wilkins’ White 
Paw; James Carroll’s Master Clair bt C. 
Cassagne’s Hot Foot. 

First Ties—Crawford Lass bt Auckland, 
Merry Maiden bt Red Hind, Evershore bt 
Traveler, Julius Caesar bt Border’s Best, 
Mollie H. bt Perseus, Gallagher bt Perii, 
Gladstone bt Twist ‘em, Anaconda bt Lady 
Marguerite, Miss Rhea bt Lady Alasce, Mas- 
ter Clair bt Lady Bawn. 

Second Ties—Crawiford bt Merry 
Maiden, Evershore bt Julius Caesar, Mollie 
H. bt Gallagher, Anaconda bt 
Master Clair bt Miss Rhea. 

Third Ties—Crawford Lass bt Evershore, 
Mollie H. bt Anaconda, Master Clair a bye. 

Fourth ties—Master Clair 
Lass, Mollie H. a bye. 

Final—Master Clair bt Mollie H. 


Gladstone, 
bt Crawford 


CANINE CAPERS. 

At a meeting of the Western Field Trial 
Association at Kansas City on May 21st it 
was decided to hold the inaugural trials at 
Armstrong, The judges will be 
Dr. M. F. Rogers, New Albany, Mississippi; 
P. H. Bryson, Olive Branch, Mississippi, and 
W. W. Titus, West Point, Mississippi. 


Missouri. 


The Squantum kennels have sold the 
well-named Boston terrier Crackajack, one 
of the winners at the late Boston show in 
one of the largest classes ever entered, to 
Mr. A. L. Hamilton of Marinette, Wisconsin. 
Crackajack is said to have the most typical 
head on any Boston terrier now in existence. 

Fanciers of the Great Dane living in the 
West, who have complained that they were 


7 : 
heat 
‘ 
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unable to get the services of a good dog 
without the expense of sending several hun- 
dred miles, need have no such excuse in the 
future. ‘That good dog, Montebello Hatto, 
is now at Lyons, Iowa, the property of Mr. 
George W. Schenk. 

The Independent Field Trial Club will 
hold a meeting on June 7th at Indianapolis, 
Indiana. Among the important matters that 
will come up for consideration will be the 
advisability of conducting the Western Irish 
Setter Club’s trials. The members of the I. 
F. T. C. who have been interviewed are 
strongly in favor of the project. Field trial- 
ers need not be surprised if the club at this 
meeting hangs up a good-sized purse for 
competition in the open events at the club's 
coming trials. 

The board of governors of the Illinois 
Field Trial Association has decided that it 
could not see its way clear to offer a special 
stake for Irish setters, for the reason that 
the club offers two open stakes and a Mem- 
bers’ Derby, which will probably take the 
full time allotted. The club would be pleased 
to see the dogs belonging to the members of 
the Irish setter club run at Robinson next 
fall, and have assured the Western Irish Set- 
ter Club that the judges selected to judge 
the [Illinois trials will make no discrimina- 
tion. 


which 


Minnesota has a law 
that in certain cases a dog may be declared 


provides 


a public nuisance and afterward be de- 
stroyed by order of the court. Heretofore 
it has always been necessary to prove that 
a dog is generally vicious, has bitten peo 
ple and the owner was made aware of it be- 
fore any dog could be made away with. No 
case has ever been brought in court under 
the law, but when one of the professors at 
state university complained recently, by tel 
ephone to the municipal clerk’s office in 
Minneapolis, and informed them that there 
was a dog out near the university that was 
making a nuisance of itself by barking at 
bicycles and things, the clerk discovered the 
law.—American Field. 

Prize lists of the Pan-American exposi- 
tion dog show are being mailed. Two hun- 
dred and thirty-nine classes are provided for, 
and the cash prizes are $10 to first, $5 to 
second and $3 to third, in all breeds. Spe- 
cial prizes are numerous and valuable, all 
the specialty clubs contributing their med- 
als, trophies or premierships. The Pan- 
American exposition offers $50 in gold for 
the largest exhibit of dogs entered and 
owned by one kennel or exhibitor, winner 
also to receive Exposition medal commem- 
orative of the award. Mr. E. M. Oldham will 
superintend. The show opens August 27th 
and entries close August Ist. For prize 
lists, entry blanks, etc., address F. A. Con- 
verse, Pan-American Grounds, Buffalo, New 
York. 


| — 
I 
rg 
the 
stit 
whi 
Hi i 
Wit 
shea 
tish 
whi 
tn 
wh 
pro 
tim 
lish 
we; 
wat 
i! 
bes 
in 1 
ld 
mor 
ke 
liev 
om 
<# hur 
© . > 
~ 
is 
Wy 
itte 
et 


Queries and Answers. 


D. Srodgrass, Raton, N. want to 
rganize a rifle club at Raton. and there being 
no old heads among us. we apply to you for 
the necessary 


information as to how to pro- 
eed ete, 


: Also where can we obtain supplies, 
such as targets, ete. 


Answer.—We send you a copy of the con- 
stitution and by-laws of the Denver Rifle Club, 
so a card giving list of their prizes for 1901, 
which will give you a fair idea of the 
which to organize. C. W 
Haverhill street, Boston. Mass., ¢ 
with targets 


manner 
Hinman 104} 
an supply vou 


M. E. Davis, Spokane. Wash.—Would you 
inform me at what time in the 

ises is it considered the most favorable for 
lishing, also with particular respect to the signs 
f the Zodiac. Some say that fish bite better 
when the sign is in the “Neck: others say in 
“Head and face:”’ 
thers in the 


moons 


others in the “Knees:’ 
“Bowels,"’ ete. Do you know 
What old and successful anglers consider the 
proper time? 
Answer.—We have 
time in th 


usually found that on¢ 
moon's phases is about as good for 
lishing as another. We have noticed that we 
ive caught some of the biggest creels of trout 

i down-pour of rain, but of course sunlight 
Weather is usually best. 
water 


In olden times on tide 

we used to think cloudy days the best 
‘nh morning and afternoon is undoubtedly the 
best time of day to fish, as trout seldom feed 
in the middle of the day. While there may be 
some decided opinions held by anglers of the 
ld school regarding times for fishing in the 
moon's phases, yet we have always been very 
keptcal of such ideas ourselves and do not } 
lieve there is anything in them. 


M. C. Luchenbach, Bethleham. Pa I would 
like to know in which state Wyoming or 
Idaho—I would be likely to get the best fall 
hunting for elk, deer and sheep. Can you 
recommend me to some good party who would 
xuide one or more who contemplate a hunt to 
our country for the first time 


Answer.—For elk, antelope and sheep there 
's no country in the world to compare with 
Wyoming. while if you want deer you should 
come to Colorado, although there are a few 
deer in Wyoming and it would not be hard for 
u to get a few specimens in case you went 
there after elk. The best guide that we know 
fin Wyoming is Wm. Crawford, of Jackson, 
Wyo. Mr. Crawford is a thoroughly responsi- 
ve man and, while he has not given much 
ittention to guiding in the last couple of years, 
being busy on his ranch and with his cattl 
et we have just received 


a letter from him 


lately sayine that he will be prepared the 
ing year to take 
come 


com- 
out any parties who desire to 
after elk, sheep or antelope. 
in the heart of the Jackson Hole country, which 
is about fifty miles south of the Yellowstone 
National Park and the most scenic 
\"nited States. It is 


fame 


Jackson is 


spot in the 
also the heart of the big 
section of the west and has the best 
tishing we know of anywhere. 


Chas. Hughes, Red Bluff, Calif.—I noticed in 
our March number a photo of deer taken by 
Mr. Geo, Shiras, 3rd. by flashlight, but it is not 
Stated whether or not the deer was 
Wild at the time. 
Answer.—All of Mr 

by flashlight are of wila 
ural state. 


running 


Shiras’ game pictures 


animals in their nat- 


Wm. S. Forrest. Ashland, Block, Chicago 
Il) What is the best section of Colorado to 
hunt big game, get good fishing and where 
sood guiding accommodations can be had? 


Answer.—The White Rive r 
rado, lying in the 
State, is the best 


section of Colo- 
northwestern part of the 
for big game and fish. It is 
tifle, thence forty-five miles 
from which point you ean 
Lodge, thirty-five miles by 
where you can either remain and 
hunting and fishing within a 
hours’ ride, or vou can outfit there for more 
remote parts, You should address John B, 


Goff, guide. Meeker, Colo., for further informa- 
tion. 


reached by rail to 
to Meeker 
Marvine 


by stage 
ro to 
Stage, get 
ill the 


couple of 


Harry L. Laws Cincinnati, Ohio—I have two 
sons who graduate from college this summer, 
ind they have decided to take 
“accompanied by 


mates, 


a camping trip, 
three of four friends, 
making a party of five 
men, all well, hearty and 
rest and recreation and at the same time work 
They have decided to make an overland 
of some kind. carrying their camping equipage 
and traveling on horseback and foot. The 
plans of the trip are not fully matured 
but they have an idea that they will start 
from Meeker, or thereabouts, and return via 
rail, making a trip north from Meeker through 
Wyoming and Ye llowstone Park: or 
be too long, they may stop at 
point en 


class- 
or six young 
Strong. They want 


trip 


as vet, 


if this trip 
some railroad 
route. It may be possible that it 
would be more desirable to start on a trip of 
this kind from Denver, or nossibly from Yel- 
lowstone Park, and come south. They would 
want one or two experienced guides and a 
cook, and also horses, pack animals and the 
necessary camping equipage. If you can tell 
me where I can get all the necessary informa- 
tion for a trip of this kind, I will appreciate it. 
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Answer—The writer has made a trip from 
Kemmerer, Wyo., north through the Jackson 
Hole country, entering the Park at the south- 
ern border, going through the Park and spend- 
ing ten days in it and coming out at the west- 
ern border, and traveling to Market Lake 
Idaho, where the train was taken home We 
were well equipped with two wagons and thir- 
teen horses, eleven being in the party alto- 
gether, and we did not have a moment to 
spare in the five weeks consumed between 
Kemmerer and Market Lake. In fact, we were 
traveling six days out of the seven, except in 
Yellowstone Park. although we had a grand 
time. We would therefore say that if the 
party wishes to go from Meeker it would be 
well for them to count on a couple of months 
for the trip, unless they would rush it. By so 
doing half of the pleasure of such a trip is 
lost. While there is some grand country east 
of Meeker and to the northeast, yet the coun- 
try that they would travel through going 
northwest from Meeker toward their destina- 
tion in Wyoming would be comparatively barren 
and uninteresting all the way to the railroad 
in Wyoming We take pleasure in sending you 
to-day two copies of our October and Novem- 
ber numbers, 1899, containing the writer's ac- 
count of this trip, which we believe would be 
an ideal one for your party to take. We went 
with Mr. J. H. Ryckman, who has a large 
ranch near Evanston, Wyo., and who takes a 
trip to the Park every year. He is a lawyer 
by profession, and a thorough sportsman, and 
has plenty of outfits necessary on such a trip 
In case he has decided to go to the Park the 
coming year it would certainly be well worth 
your while to correspond with him regarding 
the trip. He is either at Salt Lake City or 
Evanston at the present time, and if you 
write duplicate letters to both places you 
would surely catch him. In case Mr. Ryckman 
cannot go on this we would advise that you 
write Wm. Crawford of Jackson, Wyo., an old 
cattle and ranch man, who occasionally in- 
dulges in guiding, and being a sportsman and 
having hunted through all parts of Wyoming 
he is thoroughly familiar with the different 
routes. Mr. Crawford is making arrangements 
to take care of any parties desiring to go 
through Wyoming or the Park the coming 
year You might also write to Jno. B. Goff 
of Meeker, Colo the guide who took Vice 
President Roosevelt out on his lion hunt, and 
who is a reputable and efficient man, and who 
we believe, is able to take parties through Wy- 
oming as well as Colorado if they desire He 
is proprietor of Marvine Lodge, a sportsmen’s 
resort thirty-five miles up the White River 
from Meeker. situated in the heart of the deer 
and elk country of Colorado te sure and have 
your party equipped at the point from which 
they start their trip, whether or not they make 
arrangements with guides For instance, at 
Meeker, Denver 
equipments necessary can be 


Kemmerer or Evanston, all 
obtained Tt 
would be useless for them to bring everything 
from the East. 
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J. C. Snyder, Metamora, Ill.—Can you inform 
me where I can find good duck shooting in 
Colorado or Montana? 

Answer—There is plenty of good duck shoot- 
ing in the lakes and sloughs along the South 
Platte River, between Denver and Julesburg 
in Colorado, and also on the lakes of the San 
Luis Valley, about 250 miles southwest of Den- 
ver, and in the lakes adjacent to Longmont 
Loveland and Fort Collins, about fifty miles 
northwest of Denver. We have never killed 
ducks in Montana, but hope some of our Mon- 
tana readers will give you information on duck 
shooting in that state. We know there is also 
fine duck shooting on the Bear River Bay 
marshes of Utah, which lie within about ten 
miles of Corynne, Utah. Corynne is within an 
hour's ride of Ogden, Utah, on the Southern 
Pacific railway. There is also fine duck shoot- 
ing around Provo, Utah, at Utah Lake and in 
the southeastern section of the state. 


John F. Cox, 109 Amsterdam avenue, New 
York, N. Y.—T am contemplating a hunt in the 
West the coming year, and would ask you to 
inform me what kind of an outfit one needs in 
central Wyoming and Colorado, and also if I 
can buy the same as cheaply in Denver as in 
New York. Also what there is in Colorado to 
hunt besides deer and the different kind of 
game birds I notice in one of R. C. Fisk's 
articles that he says the soft-nose bullets not 
only destroy the meat but they will also shoot 
lower than the full-jacketed bullets. In New 
York they tell me the full-jacketed bullets will 
not stop the game. but that the soft-nose bul- 
lets are the proper thing for big game. 1 
would also like to have you inform me regard- 
ing the curative properties of the hot springs 
of Colorado 

Answer—We take it for granted that you 
refer to your shooting outfit as well as your 
camping cutfit We will say that a camping 
outfit should include, if you intend to travel 
any distance, a good strong spring wagon (if 
you have more than three, then a good lumber 
lightly equipped, and there are’nt more than 
three in the party, or if heavily loaded and 
wagon), one or two tents, according to size of 
party, pneumatic mattresses, plenty of bed 
clothing (as it is cold at night even in July and 
August in the higher elevations—we have 
awakened in the morning and found ice on the 
water in July in Wyoming south of the Yellow- 
stone Park where the elevation did not exceed 
800) feet), a Cree or Wilson camp stove, a 
wagon cover with attachments comes in handy 
for a large party, heavy underwear, a light 
overcoat each, and in addition all the little 
requisites for hunting, cooking. etc. In regard 
to the hunting outfit, tastes differ so much in 
this respect that what would be the correct 
thing for one party would be spurned by an- 
other, and vice versa. In regard to shooting 
arms, we would ourselves not think of leaving 
out a modern 30-30 smokeless rifle (which is 
large enough for all big game with the excep- 
tion of moose and large bear), a .22 Stevens 
rifle for the smaller game and target practice, 
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a 12-gauge hammerless shotgun, and plenty of 
fishing tackle. Good trout fishing is to be had 
anywhere in the West where big game abounds, 
and serves as a delightful change. You can 
certainly buy your outfit in Denver to great 
idvantage, considering that you do not have to 
carry it so far, and if there is any difference 
in the cost it is so infinitesimal as to be of no 
consequence. There are every species of big 
game in Colorado that is found in any of the 
game states of the United States, with the ex- 
ception of mvose, white-tail deer, Rocky Moun- 
tain white goats and peccary. This includes 
black-tail deer, elk, antelope, Rocky Mountain 
sheep (big-horn), bear, lions, wildcats, lynx, 
wolves, coyotes and a number of species of the 
fox family. The consensus of opinion among 
the sportsmen is that the soft-nosed bullet is 
the proper thing for big’ game hunting. We 
have found that the amount of meat spoiled 
by the soft-nose doesn’t amount to very much, 
while it brings down the game much more ef- 
fectively than the full-jacketed bullet. The 
Yampah Spring at Glenwood Springs, Colo., 
situated at the very door, almost, of the big- 
game region of Colorado, is the most famous 
for its curative properties of any in the West. 
The most valuable chemical ingredients in the 
waters of the Yampah Spring are the sodium 
chloride, magnesium chloride, sodium bromide, 
potassium sulphate, lithium bicarbonate, and 
magnesia bicarbonate. This spring has effected 
marvelous cures in cases of rheumatism, gout, 
lead poisoning and cutaneous and blood affec- 
tions. 


Walter B. Sheppard, Ft. Collins, Colo.—What 
is the best place to go to in Wyoming, Idaho 
or elsewhere, where a man is reasonably as- 
sured of finding mountain sheep and elk? I 
am not a bloated bondholder and am looking 
for a place (ranch) where I can board and from 
thence pack out. 

Answer—The best place in Wyoming that we 
know of to go where you would have ranch 
accommodations and yet have facilities for 
outfitting to get sheep and elk, would be at 
Jackson, Wyo. This is in the heart of the 
Jackson Hole country and there are plenty of 
sheep and elk within reasonable distance. If 
you contemplate going to that section you could 
not do better than to write to Wm. Crawford 
of Jackson, Wyo., who has a ranch there, and 
who, we believe, intends to do some guiding 
the coming season. Also correspond with Dick 
Rock, Henry Lake, Idaho, an old guide and 
ranch owner. 


W .R. Servis, Salt Lake City, Utah—As we 
ire going to organize a club here I wish to 
know where I can obtain the American rules 
for target shooting, also the Colorado Rifle 
Association's rules for rifle shooting. 

Answer—Write the Winchester tepeating 
Arms Co., New Haven, Conn., for the Trap- 
Shooters’ Guide. We are mailing you a copy of 
the by-laws and shooting rules of the Denver 
Rifle Club, which rules are practically the rules 
of all the clubs in the Colorado Rifle Associa- 
tion. 


OF THE WEST. 


J. C, Hamilton, Grant, Mont.—I know of a 
lake in the mountains on unsurveyed land, with 
no fish in it. Is there any way by which I can 
take it up and get a title to it? I want to 
stock it with trout, and make a private hatch- 
ery of it. How could I get the fry with which 
to stock it, and can I get literature from the 
government that will assist me in my work? 

Answer—Write to Britton & Gray, land at- 
torneys, Washington, D. C., tell them your 
plans, and ask them if they have any soldiers’ 
serip, or where they could get it, and what it 
would cost. The possession of this scrip will 
entitle you to take up the land in question for 
the purposes outlined in your letter. That 
once accomplished, it will be an easy matter to 
stock the lake. Write to either your senator 
or representative in Washington, outlining your 
plan, stating how many fry you desire, ete., 
and they will be delivered free at your nearest 
railroad station. All the expense that need be 
incurred by you in this connection is the trans- 
portation of the fry from the station to your 
lake. The senator or representative who favors 
you with the fry could also secure for you 
copies of the United States fish commissioner’s 
publications on the subiects of fish culture, 
which are distributed free. 

Chas. F. London, Cincinnati, Ohio—Can you 
give me the address of a first-class guide in 
Wyoming or Colorado who can give me some 
good big game shooting next October? My 
busy season comes in August and September, 
and IT am unable to leave here till October Ist. 
After that I have about six weeks to spare. I 
have been hunting in Montana, but find that T 
get there too late to get good shooting, as the 
snows have driven the game down into the 
Jackson Hole country. The guide I have had 
is a non-resident, and I understand cannot get 

Wyoming license, so I am looking for some 
one else. I don’t want a “soldier,’’ but a man 
who is willing to hunt and who understands 
his work. 

Answer—Wm. Crawford of Wyoming and 
John B. Goff of Colorado are the two best 
cuides we know of in the states named. They 
both live and hunt in the heart of the big- 
game sections of their respective states, Mr. 
Crawford's home being at Jackson, Wyo., in 
the Jackson Hole country, and Mr. Goff resid- 
ing at Buford, Colo., on the White River. They 
are both old ranch owners and thorough sports- 
men, and have every facility for equipping par- 
ties for hunting trips into the hills. You can 
get elk, sheep, bear, antelope, and in fact all 
the big game, within reasonable distance from 
Mr. Crawford’s ranch—deer, however, not being 
very plentiful in Wyoming. Colorado is noted 
as the great deer state, and in case you hunt 
on the White River, which is Mr. Goff's terri- 
tory, you would be sure of elk, deer in plenty, 
bear and antelope. As a matter of information 
we would say that the non-resident license in 
Wyoming is $0, while there is no non-resident 
license in Colorado for the next two years, the 
game bill providing for a license presented at 
the last Legislature having been snagged in 
the Senate, and therefore the laws remain the 


same for the next two years as for the past 
two. 
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the barrels are held from late 


that 


ment the locking-bolt conveniently operate y ded whiecl Pe fit snuglv in the said 
for the purpose of opening the breech and thi recesses ( nd when the breech is closed the 
action of the hammers improved, and t ful revent during the firing of the gun the lat- 


ther improve th cm truction of the safet ral vibration of the barrels, while at the sam« 
device me they form guides for the barrels in. the 

My invention consists of an actuating-rod et of closing the breech. As usual, the Iie 
zuided on the barre for the purpose of moy bh is provided with a half-bearing b*, which en- 


ing the lock-bolt back, so that the breech es with the hinge-pin « so that when the 
be opened said ctuating-rod being provided fore-end has been removed the barrels can also 
bevond the forward extremit of the fore-end be detached The rear end of the fore-end D 
with a push-piece so provided with a half-bearing d, which 

The invention further consists of a special igainst the opposite side of the hinge-pin 
constructed locking-bolt having at its upper ‘ nd when the fore-end is sprung in place 
part a T-head, the opposite end of which serves iets to hold the barrels in position on the 
for engaging the upper parts of the hammers breech extension Cx of the standing breech. 
ind pressing them back from the firing-pins The fore-end is constructed in any suitable 


and the lower part of which is engaged by the 


manner, but is preferably composed of a wood- 


ocking-slide and is pressed back when the 


en body nto which is countersunk a casting 
breech is opened. so as to reset the hammers I> 


which is recessed at d’, and into which 
projects at one end a = spring-actuated 
pon ad which, in connection with the headed 


in 4d it the opposite end of the recess e. 


said projecting pin also through the ction of 


recess 


the spring of the locking-bolt pressing the 


cocking-slide back into normal position 


In the accompanying drawings, Figure 1 is holds the fore-end in position against the bar- 


a top view of my imprived breech-loading fire- rels and against the hinge-pin, when the guide- 
arm, the butt being broken away Figure 2 lug B’ at the under side of the barrels is placed 
is aside elevation of the same the barrels in said recess d’, so as to be engaged by said 


being shown in dotted lines in normal posi- 


pins. It is obvious, however, that the fore-end 
can be constructed in various ways, provided 
> is a vertical longitudinal section showing the that the same is detachable. 

ictuating red F is guided through an 
opening in the lug B’ of the barrels. which 


opening is axially in line with an opening f at 
( is a detail view of one of the side plates of the bhi 


tion and in full lines in open positon Figure 


interior mechanism Figure 4 is an under-sids An 
plan of the barrels broken off at the muzzle 
Figure 5 is a tov view of the fore-end Figure 


ises of the lugs b’ b*, and said opening 
being in turn axially in line with a guide-socket 
side views, respectively of the cocking-slide 7D irranged at the under side of the barrels 
Figure 9 is a horizontal section of the stand- in front of the fore-end D. These guide-open- 
ing breech, taken in the plane of the firing- 


the lock-case Figures 7 and S are plan and 


ings should be axially in line, as otherwise the 
1ctuating-rod F will not freely move. The op- 
erative rear end of the said actuating-rod is 
breech open Figure 11 is a vertical section held normally in contact with the projecting 


front end of the locking-bolt by means of a 
moved. Figures 12 and 13 are respectively side helical 


and end views of the locking-bolt, and Figure 


pins. Figure 10 is a longitudinal section, partly 


in side elevation, of the firearm, showing the 


on the line 11, Figure 3, the hammers being re- 


spring F°, engaging at one end against 
the base of the lug b? and at the other end 
igainst an abutment or sleeve f’ on the actuat- 
ng-rod, between the lug b* and the lug B’. 
Similar letters of reference indicate corre- The forward end of the actuating-rod F is pro- 


14 is an enlarged detail section through one of 


the observation-openings of the lock-case 


sponding parts 


vided with a push-piece G, having a projecting 
finger G’, which is curved and preferably 


Referring to the drawings, particularly to Fig- 


— 
Spe ( 
‘ corresponding recesses ¢ in the stand- 
erally improve +) nstruction of the oul Sa) bre it found 
that the stock, the barrel: ind the fore-end ' t ; is a tender to the lateral vibra- 
can be quickly iken apar nd assembled, se tion of the barrels at the breech, and to over- 
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knurled, so as to accommodate and furnish a 
substantial hold for the fingers in pressing back 
the actuating-rod. In normal position the push- 
piece G is held against the guide-socket F’. 
By extending the actuating-rod of the locking 
bolt along the under sides of the barrels, be- 
tween the same and the fore-end, so as to have 
a push-piece conveniently located in front of 
the fore-end, the actuating-rod can be easily 
manipulated by grasping the fore-end in one 
or the other hand, holding the stock of the 
gun under the opposite arm, and then natur- 
ally pressing back the push-piece, so that the 
breech can thereby be conveniently and quick- 
ly opened for the removal of empty shells and 
for the insertion of charged shells. 

The extractor H is, as usual, provided with 
a guide-screw h, which passes through the 
base-piece H’: but the inner end of said guide- 
screw engages in a longitudinal recess fx in 
one side of the actuating-rod F, so that the 
inner and outer positions of the said actuat- 
ing-1c0d are limited In order to move the 
actuating-rod when desired, the set-screw h 
of the extractor is loosened, the rod pressed 
back. and its front end disengaged from the 
socket F’, and then its front end is turned to 
one side, so that the rod can be drawn out in 
forward direction. 

The locking-bolt I, as usual, locks the bar- 
rels to the standing breech and the extension 
thereof, its operative end being normally in 
contact with the rear end of the actuating-rod 
F, as before stated The locking-bolt and its 
parts are shown clearly in detail in Figures 
12 and 13. It is provided at its upper part and 
inside of the lock-case with a T-head I’, while 
helow the T-head it is provided with a depend- 
ing pin T°, the lower extremity of which pin 
engages the inner end of the cocking-slide J 
which, as usual, is guided on the extension C 
through the standing breech and is normally 
gement with the heel of the fore-end 


in enga 


D. The said locking-bolt TI is provided at its 
inner end with a longitudinally-extending stem 
i, around which is coiled an 


ictuating-spring k 
which is confined between the larger portion 
of the locking-bolt and a guide-lug 1, provided 
with a shank which extends between brack- 
ets m m’, mounted on the trigger-plate M and 
pivoted on a pin m 


extending through the 


brackets. The shank |’ of the lug 1 is adapted 
to vield and the laterally-extended shoulders 
? of said luge re held down upon the upper 


edges of the brackets m m’ by means of the 
locking-bolt spring k 

The side extensions of the T-head I’ on the 
locking-bolt, as shown more clearly in Figure 
9, project slightly past the upper ends of th: 
hammers N N’, which are pivoted on the pin 
m- at the outer sides of the brackets m m’ 
The T-head of the locking-bolt acts both on 
the hammers and is also intended for utiliza- 
tion with a top action for opening the breech 
when one is used. By this arrangement of the 
T-head, the side extensions of which act upon 
the upper ends of the 


hammers when the 


breech is opened, the firing-pins O O’ are en- 


abled to be quickly moved back, so that the 


points of the same are immediately withdrawn 
from the exploded nipples of the cartridges, 
thus forming no obstacle to the immediate 
opening of the breech when the locking-bolt I 
has been entirely disengaged from the barrels. 
Also by this arrangement when the bolt entire- 
ly engages with the barrel it will be seen that 
when the himmers strike the firing-pins they 
will come to rest against the side extensions 
on the T-head I’ of the locking-bolt, thus act- 
ing in no objectionable manner on the firing- 
pins. This arrangement also forms a means 
for preventing the release of the barrels when 
firing in case the bolt should not have com- 
pletely engaged them. 

The depending pin on the locking-bolt 
serves for the purpose of permitting the cock- 
ing-slide (shown in detail in Figs. 7 and 8) to 
retract the bolt, and at the same time, through 
the action of the spring k, the said pin returns 
the cocking-slide into normal position to be 
again pressed back by the heel of the fore-end 
when the breech is opened. The hammers are 
each curved at their parts n, at a point adja- 
cent to the pivot m* of the same, and with 
these curved portions the laterally-extending 
projections j of the cocking-slide J engage, the 
action of the slide projections of the cocking- 
slide being such that it simulates that of a 
wedge upon the curved parts n of the ham- 
mers, so that the hammers are proessed from 
their lower parts in an upward direction in- 
stead of as in my previous patent, in which 
they are pressed in rearward direction. The 
action in this connection is that the locking- 
bolt will, through the medium of its T-head, 
impart an initial backward movement to the 
hammers, so as to immediately permit the re- 
raction of the firing-pins O O’, while whe nthe 
locking-bolt has been pushed back as far as 
possible the backward motion of the hammers 
is taken up by and continued by the cocking- 
slide icticon on the lower curved portions of 

id hammers, so that eventually the shoulders 
n’ of the hammers are engaged by the oper- 
ative ends of the sears P P’, which are pivoted 

t p at opposite sides of the brackets m m’, 
The sears and hammers are under the tension 
of suitable C-shaped springs Q,. which engage 
the proper shoulders said 
hammers and sears, so that the tendency of 

iid springs is to engage the sears with the 
hammers The sears are, as usual, provided 
which extend toward each other 
and are engaged by the ends r of the triggers 
R R’, which pass through the trigger-plate M, 
as usual, and are pivoted between the brack- 
ets m m’ 


ibutments or 


with tails p 


The safety device consists of a suitable slide 
S. provided with a suitably serrated or knurled 
pead, guided by means of the shank S’ upon 
the tang T, which fastens the 
standing breech with its extension to the stock 
As in my former patent, the safety-slide is held 
in three positions, indicating ‘‘unsafe,”’ 
ind “unsafe,’’ respectively. by means of a 
spring-actuated and pointed pin t, which en- 
cages with three corresponding recesses in the 
under side of the said slide. The shank S’ of 


lock-case and 


“safe,’’ 
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the safety-slide passes through a longitudinal 
slot in the tang T and is provided at the under 
side of the tang with laterally-projecting pins 
S*, which are two in number at each side of 
said shank and which hold the slide down 
igainst the tang and guide the same positively 
in its to-and-fro movement. The position of 
the shank S’ on the safety-slide relatively to 
the pin i of the locking-bolt is that when the 
locking-bolt has been fully drawn back it acts 
on the shank so as to move the safety-slide to 


safety. The T-headed projections S* at the 
lower end of the shank S’ engage in the cus- 
tomary manner over the upper ends of the 


triggers, so as to prevent them from being 
pulled when the safety-slide is set at ‘‘safety.’’ 

At the top of the lock-case, at both sides of 
the safety-slide S, are observation-openings 
W W’, corresponding with the two barrels and 
which are closed, preferably by thin disks of 
mica, so that nothing can enter the lock-case. 
An enlarged detail of the observation-opening 
is shown in Fig. 14, in which it will be seen 
that the mica disks u are held in the enlarged 
lower parts of the observation-openings by 
means of suitable washers u’, inserted in said 


enlarged parts. The outer ends of the ham- 
mers are, as shown more clearly in Fig. 9, par- 
tially colored—say in red at n°—the relative 


positions of which colored surfaces of the ham- 
mers are such as that when the hammers are 
drawn back said colored indicators will be seen 
through the observation-openings, while when 
the barrels have been discharged and the ham- 
thrown forward they will clear the ob- 
servation-openings and cannot be In this 
way the colored indicators on the hammers 
will indicate that the same are set when 
cerned through the observation-openings, 
when the hammers are not set the 


mers 


seen, 


dis- 
and 
absence of 


the indicators will indicate that the barrels 
have been discharged. The sides of the lock- 
case are closed in any suitable manner, as by 


plates X, 
provided at one 


(shown in det 
end 
in corre sponding 


ail in Fig. 6,) which are 
with tongues X’, inserted 
recesses in the _ standing 
breech C, while through the other ends of the 
iid plates a suitable screw-bolt y is 
whereby the side plates are 


passed, 
held in position. 
GREAT 


FALLS TOURNAMENT. 


Mont., 


tournament of the 
Association held in our 


Great Falls, 
The eighth annual 
tana Sportsmen's 


May 25, 1901. 
Mon- 
city 


May lith, Ith and 19th, was a grand success, 
being the largest attended and most successful 


tournament ever held in the state, 
fifty shooters participating in some 

The weather conditions were all 
be expected, barring the first day, 


as high as 
events. 
could 


that 
which was 


rather windy and from the position of the 
traps thereby making the right-angle birds 
hard to catch, 

Two magautraps were used and 28,000 blue 


rocks thrown, including sweepstakes. 

The individual blue rock championship cup 
was won by J. W. Huss of Fort Benton. In 
this event Uluss, Benner and Walbach tied, 
with forty-four each. On shoot-off Benner and 
Iluss again tied, and on second shoot-off Huss 
won it. 

The Brownlee challenge medal was won by 
Wm. Cummings of Stockett. 


OF THE WEST. 


The three-men championship cup shoot was 
won by Benner, Gallagher and Walbach of the 
Great Falls team. 

The highest average medal was won by Wal- 
bach of Great Falls. 

Twohy of Anaconda won the live-bird cham- 
pionship medal, Morrison of Fort Benton win- 
ning the challenge live-bird medal, both hav- 
ing tied with fifteen birds each. On ten-bird 
shoot-off they again tied with ten birds each, 
and on second shoot-off at ten birds Twohy 
killed nine and Morrison seven. 

The live birds used were good strong flyers, 
with no duffers to speak of. 

A peculiar feature of the wind-up of the 
tournameni was the fact that the last gun of 
the last squad with his last shot to shoot killed 
the last bird that the club had on hand. 

The following ofhcers were elected at the an- 
nual meeting of the Montana State Sportsmen’s 
Association held on Friday, May 17th, 1901: 

Frank Klepetke, Anaconda, president; C. A. 
Tuttle, Anaconda. vice president; C. H. Smith, 

3utte, secretary-treasurer. 

Anaconda was selected as the place of hold- 
ing the ninth einual tournament. 

The scores in brief are 


as follows: 


Event 


Number birds. 


Hillis 113) 18| 20) 29) 28| 22) 2/19) 24| 19| 19| 20 
Holohan 24/14/20) 35|22 
Brownlee ..... 16\36 17/21)15 23/28) 
12 23} 13/38 
Gallagher \14)13| 14)25|20) 16|20}23|15/19 
| 27) 20 19}18} [16/21 
Cummings ....|11/20)17 43/24/21|18 21/28/2215 25 i9 
12/21 21 20) 13/16 
BONNE? 13| 20) 16 17/22 
Walker, G. W. 12/17/15 
Confar 11/23) 15/40/18! 16|.. 
| 20/10 28/17 16| 8/14). {18 17|21 
Klepetko ...... 110/15 30/17 19} i 14 25) 16) 3) 20/50, i6) 
Trudgeon ..... 11/15 40/18). 
3Zatchelor ... “Hal 22}19/42/19 14! 15/18 28) 
Stephens ..... 14/18 13), -{19]..|.. {13}... {21/17 
Johnson ....... 13/17|14!.. 21|..|.. 18}. . 
12}17}10\31| 8/16) 14|16}28|20) 16) 20) 23/15|20 
Walker, A. 9/20 30) 20 
Conley.’ Frank! 13/18! 22|18|18|15 
Richardson 13/12 30/20)16| ./21/14/16 
BIicKett }10'17 14). 16/20 


Nalbach 


44!20) 19/13] 22/33/24 | 20/24/24 19|20 
McDonald 


. {1118/12/38 16) 19} 


Stewart .... 18}. .|14/14]..]. 
Conley, James! 9115/18/43 9). 
Huse 118 17|16/44)/ 
Morrison 12} 20/13/35} 17/15) 14)14]28) 
Sharp 10 18|19/35/15|. .|11/18!. 
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Wilson ios 11 16 
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Shoot-off, ten birds. 


Twohy 


Morrison ‘ oe 
Shoot-off No. 2. ten 


Twohy 9 1 


Morrison 


202 
H. L. NALBACH, 
Secretary Great Falls Rod and Gun Club 


THB BIG BUND SHOOT, 


Fully three thousand riflemen are expected 
to congregate in San Francisco in July to 


attend the third National Shooting Bund at 


Shell Mound Park, which takes place from the 
lith to the 23d. 

The organization embraces nearly all the 
leading rifle and pistol clubs in the United 
States In San Francisco the riflemen have 
very strong organizations, and there are many 
ritle and pistol clubs outside of the city. The 
San Jose Rifle Club has some expert shots, and 
the Helvetia Rifle Club of Sacramento is one of 
the oldest organizations of its kind in the state 
The riflemen of Red Bluff have an organization 
and at Stockton there is a rifle and pistol club 
The Los Angeles Turners have a shooting sec- 
tion that practices regularly at Boyle Heights. 
and the Los Angeles Sharpshooters have some 
Very gcod marksmen among them. 

Shell Mound ranges will be fitted up 
for the great shooting event. The 


anew 

ranges are 

new in good shape, but additional facilities will 

to be secured for handling the immense 

Which will want to participate in the 

The shooting masters will have their 

tull at best They are: F. Schuster. R 

Langer, O. LemcekKe. ©. Thiele and H. Huber 

with John Utschig, D. W. McLaughlin. G. R. 
Hauser and Manuell, 


COLORADO SPRINGS TOURNAMENT. 


The Colorado Springs Gun Club tournament 
Which began on the forenoon of Decoration 
Day, was hindered but little by the heavy rain 
in the afternoon and some exceptionally good 
scores were made. 

The total absence of wind overbalanced the 
little interference occasioned by the rain and 
the shooting was unusually accurate. There 
were several shots from Pueblo and Florence 
and as Many more from Denver. 

Geo, G, Pickett of Denver, with his extraor- 
dinarily long runs. won the honors of the dav 
making one straight of 127 and another of 113 
birds. Shemwell followed closely with an un- 
broken run of 108 

Pickett made the highest average of the 
shoot, with Garrett a close second. The former 
broke 220 out of the first 225 and missed but one 
bird in 10 in the Shemwell trophy shoot. 

A squad composed of Shemwell, Lawton 
Rennett, Garrett and Heirgood broke 123 birds 
eut of a possible 125. 

Mr. Pickett carried off the Shemwell trophy 
cup. This cup is offered by W. W. Shemwell 
of Colorado Springs for competition on the same 
terms as the Spalding medal. The cup was 
up for the first time on this occasion, but A. J. 
Lawton will attempt to bring it back to Colo- 
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A MAGAZINE 


rado Springs in the near future and has accord- 
nely challenged Mr. Pickett for a match. 

The individual still remains 
with A. L. Pueblo, his opponent, 
Mr. Heirgood of falling short by one 


championship 
Bennett of 
Pueblo, 


G. GORDON PICKETT, 
Winner of High Average at Colo. Springs Shoot. 


bird. Bennett broke forty-eight and Heirgood 
forty-seven out of a possible fifty. 

Below is a complete table of scores, aver- 
ages, ete., for the day's shoot. Pickett, Gar- 


rett, Duffield, Deibert and Younkman made the 
five highest averages: 
REGULAR EVENTS. 
High Av. 
Per Cent. 
Fourth—George Deibert 94.6 
FOR SHEMWELL CUP. 

Targets 25 25 25 25 100 
Garrett . 25 24 24—% 
Shemwell 24 25 25—98 
Lawton 25 24 23—97 
Pickett . 25 25 25—99 
Younkman 24 24 22—88 
McLean 24 22 21—8* 
Duftield 21 25 24—% 

REGUI 

Events 1 2 10Totl 

No. 25 20 25 20 25 20 20 25—225 
Pickett DDB 20 24—220 
Duffield wht BIDS BD 19 20 23—214 
(reek 18 21 18 23 2 24 20 20 24—211 
McLean . iI9 20 19—.. 
Warren ......19 25 19 24 17 22 19 19 21—207 
Howland ....18 25 17 19 13 17 17 17 19—184 
McGowen ...18 21 16 23 17 22 19 17 23—201 
Lewis ........17 23 18 2 16 21 ‘ 

20 20 2 16 22 18 
Younkman 19 24 20 23 19 24 20 20 19 24—212 
Sheldon ..... 13 20 16 .. 
Geo. Deibert.20 23 19 24 19 24 18 23 19 24—213 
FE. Deibert...17 21 18 24 20 23 20 25 17 24~—209 
Garrett ......19 21 20 24 20 24 19 25 20 23—215 
Shemwell ....19 25 17 23 15 23 20 24 19 25—210 
Lawton .---19 24 18 17 19 24 18 25 20 24~—208 
Heirgood ....16 22 15 24 17 25 19 24 18 24—2M 
Rennett . .20 23 18 23 16 23 19 23 20 23—208 
Ellis nexe 18 25 17 20 19 21 19 23 20 23—205 
Tribble ......17 20 17 22 14 20 17 20 14 18—179 
Blake ..... 16 18 13 19 _ 


OF THE WEST. 


JOLLY TIMES AT JEROME. 


“The poor we always have with us:” ditto 
the Jerome Gun Club. We don’t seem to make 
any great scores, but we have plenty of good 


sport at cach and every meet. Upon an aver- 


age we have about eight shooters out at each 
shoot, and with the ‘‘match-box’’ proposition 
and the club medal for the best score out of 
fifty each Sunday (no entrance fee for the 
medal), the honors are divided up very evenly 
all around. Who will wear the medal next is 


always a question, and several times it has 
been worn by a member whose average shoot- 
ing is close to the bottom of the string. 


The Jerome Gun Club trap is the hardest to 


shoot over of any of the Arizona clubs, being 
located upon a point of land overlooking the 
valley where the wind is very treacherous. The 


expert shots who have visited us from time to 
time have always pronounced this the hardest 
place that they have seen to shoot. 

flere are the scores for the past six or seven 


shoots. The averages don't “loom up" very 
brilliant. but they represent some very good 


shooting (at times, at other times not so good). 
Fifty birds: 


Apl. Apl. Apl. Apl. May May May 

14. 18. 21. 29, 5. 12. 19 
Adamson ...41 P 12 36 11 38 1) 
Hawkins ...40 43 33 32 43 39 
Miller .......40 15 39 34 BY) 41 
Campbell ...39 <4 10 39 37 10 44 
TIssoglio .....42 33 32 30 
IXnobloeck ...39 37 33 3 2 33 
McDonald ..41 26 37 39 i) 
30 36 37 36 
Allison ......54 36 37 37 
Murphy ..... 59 38 40) 
McVeagh ...41 is 41 
Docker ........ 40 38 36 37 
Hastings .... 36 35 
Thomas ...... os 34 = 36 37 
Strodthoff .... 36 36 
21 22 30 29 


On July ith the tournaments in Prescott. 
Pheenix, Jerome and Prescott will be fully rep- 
resented. This will most probably be the 
inter-club before the territorial 
ment. DUCE 


last 
shoot tourna- 


HIGH 


BENNETT-ROSE SYSTEM. 

The 
popular 
of the 
with 


Bennett-Rose 
among 
recent 


success 


system is becoming 
western trap-shooters. 
tournaments having adopted it 
and satisfaction. In this system 
a charge of 10 cents (or any charge desired) per 
bird is made in addition to the cost of birds. 
For instance, a ten-bird event would be $1.26 
allowing 2 cents each as the cost of birds. All 
missed birds go to make a purse at 10 cents, 
together with all added money. This 
purse is distributed according to the Rose sys- 
tem. All shooters making first, second .third or 
fourth place will get their share of the 
as per the Rose system, and also the amount 
derived from the number of birds broken. The 


quite 
several 


each, 


purse 


2 
ge 
/ 
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principal advantage of this system is that 
amateur who 


back from the number of birds 
The system is only possible in 


of Colorado Springs, 


competition for the Strang trophy. 


Percy Hegerman is a prominent young busi- 


G. & H. STRAN( 


200 prizes have from shooting 


other trophies offered 


Verein contributes handsome em- 


artistic design laid out 


ing Co. gives a complete silver set of table 
ware. Nick Aherns gives a solid silver punch 
bowl and ladle, ornamented with silver rifles, 
valued at $430. Louis Sloss contributes a fine 
solid silver salad set, bowl, dishes, ladle, fork 
und spoons. 


CONTEST FOR BUSHNELL TROPHY. 


Editor Outdoor Life—As the date set for the 
holding of the Third National Bundes Festival 
approaches, interest in fine rifle shooting be- 
comes wider and keener and as matters relat- 
ing to this sport are likely to receive more 
than a cursory glance at this time, the writer 
desires through Outdoor Life to acquaint its 
readers with the donor and winner of the All- 
Comers’ Trophy in the Golden Gate Rifle and 
Pistol Club of last year’s shoot, and relate the 
circumstances of the event. 

This valuable prize was presented to the 
club by President F. H. Bushnell, to be won 
by the best ten scores shot during the year, 
in a limited re-entry match, open to all com- 
ers. A large number of contestants entered 
for the prize. but, as the pace grew warmer, 
they thinned out, a few at a time, until it be- 
came about an even race between D. M. Me- 
Laughlin and F. E, Mason, the former finally 
gaining a lead by two remarkable scores and 
retaining the position to the end. Probably 
no contest in California ever attracted more 
attention among rifle shooters than this one, 
for it was a contest among champions, and 
one of a long-drawn try-out. 

Mr. Mason shot a greater number of scores 
and a better average than any other contest- 
ant, but McLaughlin’s method of shooting less 
scores and then only when he thought that he 
was feeling in good form, finally won out with 
an average score of 231.30. 

Among the most substantial supporters of 
fine rifle shooting in San Francisco clubs, Mr. 
Bushnell has always been to the front since his 
first interest was awakened. 3eing young, en- 
ergetic and a hard worker at whatever cause 
he may take up, it is perhaps needless to say 
the interests of the Third National Bund will 
not suffer while he occupies the position of 
vice president. 

Seores shot for Bushnell Trophy in Golden 
Gate Rifle and Pistol Club, for 1900: 

bD. W. McLAUGHLIN., 


23 4 24 20 24 24 
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the 
get placed is not entirely shut out of the 
money, but receives a large proportion of his 
entrance money 
tournaments where a considerable amount of P| 
added money is available. The father of the | 
system is A. L. Bennett, an old western trap 
shooter, now residing in Denver, and patentee 
of the Bennett shell case. , 
STRANG TROPHY SCORES. \ 
Following are the scores made on May 25 
by the shooters =Colo., in 
Handi- To- 
Birds 20 20 10 cap. tal 
Garrett 20 20 9 0 49 
Lawton 20 16 10 1 47 po 
Shelden 16 18 6 4 44 
Strang 16 15 6 S 45 
Hegerman 16 15 10 Ss 49 
Hegerman and Garrett tied for first place, — 
and on the shoot-off both tied on 25. On the 
second shoot-off Garrett made 23 and Heger- 
man 25. 
ness man of this place, and is a well-known 
live-bird shot here and in the East. 
C. 
Colorado Springs, Colo. 
BUND PRIZES. 
The preparations for the Third National 
Bund Shooting Festival, to take place July 14 
to 25, are going briskly forward. Till date over 
cieties, firms corporations and _ individuals; 
for the honorary target. These do not include 
the medals, cups and i by 
the Bund. A conservative description of a few 
of the leading trophies will convey a good idea -_ | 
of what a shooter may win of he secures one 
or more of these trophies po 
The Hearst prize given by W. R. Hearst, a 
consists of a vase made of coin silver, forty- Le 
two inches in height, resting on three golden — 
bars; shields and ornaments of gold: when fin- po 
ished, the manufacturer claims, it will be the He 169; 
finest Vase ever produced; no limit has been Pisto 
placed as to the possible cost The Claus 2 4; 
Spreckels prize consists of a complete silver a 
dinner service including soup tureen, gravy aie 
and other dishes, platters, tray, of the aggre- is 40 
gate weight of forty-two pounds of the finest Revo 
spun silver, all in handsome, attractive case. 
The Mayor Phelan trophy consists of a cup, 
twenty-two inches high, surmounted by a fac- 
simile of the City Hall dome; the shields, em- 
blems and flags are of handsome and most 
artistic designs. The San Francisco Schuetzen ; 
bellished frame, containing the miniature por- a 
traits of its members with the initials of the 
Verein, “S. F. 8S. V."". in 
in newly minted gold coin. The A. P. Hotal- ee 
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A. L. BENNETT. 


Winner of the Colo. State Championship at 
Colorado Springs Tournament. 


COLUMBIA P. & R. CLUB. 
San Francisco, June 2, 1901. 

Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club—We had one of 
California’s ladies’ days which brought many 
Visitors tothe range and among them were many 
ladies who always bring good luck, good wishes 
and good looks. Even the surly face of some 
shooter who makes a miss changes into broad 
smiles when he turns and faces the misses or 
Mrs. for we have several of the latter now. Sev- 
eral new members were added to-day among 
them Alex Pape brother to A. H. Pape. Alex is 
the champion sculler of the Pacific coast. Mrs. 
\. H. Pape has also joined our ranks and tried 
her husband's big rifle to-day. Pape rolled up 
the fine score of 38 to-day in honor of her first 
appearance and Young beat the revolver record 
here for50 shots,while Brannagan slammed intwo 
scores of 40 with his revolver after having aired 
tat the small game and coyotes in his country 
trip. Hovey showed up with a new 38 Win 
chester rifle and shows he has not lost his hold 
yet. Capt. Kuhnle our old veteran led the boys 
n the 3 shot He is practicing for the 
fhund fest. Scores, off-hand, Columbia target. 

Rifle, 200 yards: A. H. Pape,4346431625 
is 50 59 58; G. M. Barley, 55 71; Ed. Hovey,57; C. M. 
Capt. Fred Kuhnle, 62 68 7174; 
Hinkle, 67 S4; G. Mannel, 75; Alex Pape, 57 119; E. 
\. Ailen, 103 147; Dr. J. F. Twist, 135 135; F. L. Pape, 
H 169; F. Page, 146; Mrs. A. H. Pape, 194. 

Pistol, 0 yards: F.O. Young,42; Dr. Twist, 55 

Dr. H. W. Hunsaker, 60 74; G. Mannel, 
‘Mrs. G. Mannel, 76 79. 

22 rifle, 50 yards: F,. O. Young, 25 26; Horace 
Stevens, 30 33 36; E. A. Allen, 34 39; C. Bachman, 

8 40 42 44; A. Emich, 41. 

Revolver, 0 yards: F.O. Young with reloaded 
mmunition made 57 56 52 50 63; then in a 50 shot 
iatch with Brannigan, in which he shot Peter’s 
Nussian model 44 factory cartridges without any 
sighting shots, in his 44S. & W. revolver with 4 

s. pull of trigger and blowing in barrel, made 
the following, viz: 

'shots in 9inch ring 666 

shots in Sinch ring i 28354 

shots in7inch ring........... 3236: 

shots run inSinchring.....: 522 

shots run Blunt Bull......... 7 


Total 230, or 4.6 inch ring average. 


match. 


457 count on’ Standard target. This may never 
have been beaten under conditions, has it? 
A. S. Brannigan. 222378644 3—40 
(.388 S. & W., L. & R. powder)...1 8 3 612 6 6 2 5—40 
236484789 5—51 
P. A. Becker 12922881 10 6-49—60—70 
S. Carr, 56 79; F. W. Page, 69 76 77 81 85; Dr. W. F. 
Browning, 106. 
Rifle, 3 shot match, 200 yards: Capt. Kuhnle, 
12 15 20; G. Mannel, 14 15 16; C. M. Daiss, 15 18 19. 
FRED O. YOUNG, 
Recording Secretary. 
FOR STRANG TROPHY. 
The following scores were made for Strang 
Trophy on June 8: 
Net H.T. 
Garrett 8619 
g 19 
16 
17 
11 


At the recent tournament at Colorado Springs, 
Colo., some of the most phenomenal average 
shooting ever recorded was witnessed. For in- 
stance, twenty-one out of the twenty-three shoot- 
ers who shot the whole program of 225 birds made 
an average of over 91 per cent each, while the 
whole 23 shooters averaged over™) percent. This 
is a record of which Colorado shooters may well 
feel proud. George Pickett made two phenom. 
enal runs at this tournament that shows he has 
not lost his old-time form. 


50-shot match, shot by F.O. Young on June 2: 
1901, in regular club competition, with Peters 44 
Russian model cartridges loaded with Semi- 
smokeless powder, Shot with S. & W. 44 revolver; 
S) yards off hand, 4 lbs. pull of trigger and no 
cleaning except blowing in barrel. Score 230 or 
4.6inch ring average. Coast record. 
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F. O. Young, 
12, 46, 48, 49, 49. 

Ed. Hovey, 6, 3. 4, 2. 5. 3, 6, 
Dr. J. F. Twist, 59, 72 

Mrs, ©, F. Waltham, 74 
J. B. Bradiey, %. 

J. R. Trego, §1. 
Revolver, fifty 

1, 9, 3, 7, 6, 3—45. 

P. A. Becker, 61, 66, 69, 70, 7 
(| .M. Daiss, 62, 63 

Twist, 78, 90. 
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SAN FRANCISCO SCORES 
San Francisco, May 19, 11 
Scores to-day were made in a very heavy 
cross wind Mannel, Allen and Hoffman were 
on the sick list. and Barley and Brannagan on 
a vacation at Brannagan’s ranch hunting coy- 
otes and small game Col. S. E. Seaver, one oft 
our old-time revolver shots, brought out a new 


22 rifle action 


out 


fifty yards 
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We congratulate E, E. Partridge on 
of 24. If his 4 had been a 3 he would have 
received a Columbia button from us. 

F. O. YOUNG, Secretary. 


his rec- 
ord 


RIFLE AND TRAP NOTES. 


Mayor Harrison will head a delegation of 
sixteen shooters who will attend the big Sar 
Francisco Bund shoot. 


As we go to press with this number the trap- 
shooting tournament of the Sportsmen's Asso- 


ciation in the Northwest, at Walla Walla 
Wash., is in progress; the dates being June 25 
265, 27, 28 and 29. The trophies aggregate $2,(4)) 
in value, while $1,000 in cash has been added 


by the association. 

The arnual shooting tournament of the M. A 
A. ©. Rod and Gun Club, of Portland, Ore 
will be held at the club grounds July 3 and 4 
epen to all shooters of the Northwest. Th: 
prizes will be medals, $500 cash added money 
and merchandise. 

Red Bluff, Cala pulled off its big tourna- 
ment on May 20 under the most favorable con- 
ditions. It had the largest attendance of eny 
shoot ever held in the state of California north 
of San Francisco. A banquet to seventy-five 
guests Was served after the tournament. 

The Livingston Gun Club, of Livingston 
Mont., has purchased six dozen of quail from 
Kansas parties, which have been distributed 


around Livingston 


propagation 


the favored section 


purpose of 


through 
for the 


EXRACTS FROM COAST LETTERS. 


1 am very much pleased with your publica- 
tion Many of the single issues I have con- 
sidered worth what you ask for an entire year. 
I have taken some one of the various sports- 
men's magazines for the past fifteen years, but 
I can honestly say that I have enjoyed the 
past year with Outdoor Life more than with 
any other publication. 

Pomona, Cal, COLIE BELL. 


Outdoor Life is the 
kind I've ever seen, Cc. 8. 
El Paso de Cal. 


best publication of its 


SMITH. 


tobles, 


After taking your magazine for six months 
I find I cannot get along without it, as it is the 
best sportsman'’s publication issued the 
United States. A. F. DAGGET. 
Oakland, Cal. 


A WOMAN TO BE PRETTY 


Must Have Luxuriant and Glossy Hair, No 
Matter What Color. 


The finest contour of a female face, the swertest 
smile of a female mouth, loses >omething if the head is 
crowned with -cant hair. Scant and falling harr, it is 
now known is caused by a paras'te th-t burrows into 
the scalp to the root of the hair, where it saps the vi- 
tality. The little white scales the germ throws up in 
burrowing are called dand:uff. To cure dandruff ; er- 
manently, then, and to stop fa'ling hair, that germ must 
be killed. Herpicide an entirely new resn!t 
of the chemical laborat« ry, d+ stroys the dendruff ge m, 
and: f cou'se,s'ops the falling hair. and cures balunes~ 
When you kill the germ you cau't have the dandruff or 
thin hair. “Destroy the cause you remove thw effect.” 
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A MAGAZINE OF THE WEST. 


Monthly Photographic Contest. 


Coupon for “Outdoor Life’s” Photographic Competition for September. 


PRINTS MUST REACH US BEFORE AUGUST 1 


Name of Competitox:: 


Address: 


SUBJECT, MOUNTAIN SCENERY. 


Date negative was made---.----.------- — 
= 


Developer 


Printing process used. 


Title of print--------------- 


Cut coupou from magazine, place in envelope, seal, and paste it on back of the mount. 
Read and comply with the conditions of this competition to be found in Photographic Dep’t. 


NOTICE. 

It will be necessary under the new plan 
of issuing on the 25th of each month, to 
receive all prints for competitions by the 
lst of the month instead of the 7th as has 
heretofore been the rule. 


OUR MONTHLY COMPETITIONS. 


The list of subjects in our monthly 
competitions for 1901. 

August—Still Life. 

September—Mountain Scenery. 

October— Portraiture. 

Novem ber— Animal Studies. 


December— Miscellaneous (Any Sub- 
ject). 


RULES OF COMPETITION. 
Competitors may send in as many ex- 
hibits for each competition as they see 
fit, but each exhibit must have firmly at- 
tached to it acoupon cut from this maga- 
zine, showing the date and subject of 
the com petition for which it is intended. 
lhe September coupon may be found 
on the upper half of this page. The name 


and address of the competitor and the 
title or name of the exhibit must appear 
onthis coupon. Filling in the spaces 
left for lens, plate, time of day, etc., is 
optional, but it is earnestly requested 
that such details be furnished whenever 
possible, as their publication, in the case 
of winning exhibits, may be of assistance 
to others. 

Exhibits must be wholly the work of 
the competitor sending them, made from 
original negatives, and no exhibit shall 
be eligible for more than one competi- 
tion. Prints must be unframed and 
mounted on some firm support, with the 
coupon enclosed in blank envelope pasted 
on the back of the mount, and nothing 
may be written or pasted on the face of 
the mount. Competitors are requested 
to use care and judgment in mounting 
their prints. 


Blue-prints should not be sent in for 


competition, as from them satisfactory 
reproductions can not be made. 
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The Month’s Miscellany.. 


A WORD ABOUT COL. BARKER. 


Probably no hotel man in the West is better 
known than Col, C. W. Barker, proprietor of 
the Barker hotel of Manitou, Colo. He runs 
the best hotel in Manitou, which all our readers 
know is situated at the foot of Pike’s Peak 
amid a garden spot of natural beauty and 
grandeur nowhere surpassed in the world. Col 
Barker is one of the oldest residents of Mani- 
tou, having lived there for twenty-four years. 
He leased the Manitou House many years ago 
holding it for five yers, during which time he 
converted the grounds into a bower of beauty 
Col. Barker has won a name as a caterer to 
visitors which is world-wide, and we would re- 
fer to him any of our readers contemplating a 
sojourn at Manitou, with the utmost confidence 
that they will not only get the advantage of 
fair hotel rates but they will also put up at 
the most-favorably located hotel in Manitou 
The advertisement of the Barker House ap- 
pears elsewhere in thi® number. 


BIG BOAT CATALOGUE. 

We have received the bir eighty-page catalogue 
of J. H. Rushton, manufacturer of row-boats 
and canoes, of Canton, N. Y. This catalogue 
is a revelation in that it contains a larger and 
more varied line of rowboats and canoes than 
we have ever seen listed in one publication 
The name “Rushton” in connection with boats 
is usually taken to mean the best. and we 
congratulate Mr. Rushton on the popularity 
which it is evident his business is enjoying. 


CENTER SHOTS AT SHORT RANGE 


The Harrington & Richardson Arms Co., of 
Worcester, Mass., have issued a very attrarct- 
ive booklet describing and illustrating their 
extensive line of firearms, entitled “Center 
Shots at Short Range.’ The work is done up 
in colors, and is one of the most artistic little 
productions we have seen this year. 

In the opening page of the book the above 
company emphasizes a fact, only too true 
when they say: “There is something in nearly 
every masculine make-up, be it that of man or 
boy, sportsman or plain staid business man 
that makes him fond of firearms. gut ther: 
is as much difference in firearms as in the 
people who use them, thus the proper selection 
of a gun or revolver requires greater care than 
almost any other article that can be named. 
If it is perfect in its parts, well finished, effi- 
cient and reliable, it will be a constant source 
of pleasure and protection. If it is of inferior 
make, or faulty in material or workmanship, it 
will cause untold annoyance—and perhaps en- 
danger life.’’ 


Then follows a description, illustrated b 
fine cuts in colors and in plain black, of th: 
H. & R, line of firearms. The book is wel 
worth sending for. 


THERE WILL SURELY BE A “STRIKE.” 
Such a positive assertion in the genera 
meaning of the word would indicate that ther 
was trouble brewing somewhere—that unpleas 
ant differences would have to be adjusted by 
some heroic methods. Far from this indicatior 
does it mean when you tell the vast army of 
englers that they will surely get a strike. That 
is the time you touch their bump of interest 
and they will seek the authority for this prom- 
ise. It's right here. The P. & S. Ball-Bearing 
Baits are a sure guarantee for it. They take 
large fish when all others fail to get ever 
small ones, and in a sportsmanlike way, too 
Even “live bait’? takes a second seat back 
when in competition. This has been proven 
again and again. The P. & S. baits are a device 
for sportsmen (not made like a rake, with a 
treble hook on every tooth), a scientific prin- 
ciple skillfully built, possessing an attractive 
power for game fish in all waters, that they 
cannot resist. Every lover of piscatorial sport 
cannot but appreciate the superior advantages 
of the now famous “P. & S.”’ ball bearing fly 
troll and casting baits. If you are anxious to 
determine where to find these “strikers,”’ go to 
your lakes or streams equipped with these at- 
tractive lures and you'll not remain long in 
doubt, as they will make their presence evident 
and come quick to the gaff. 


PETERS’ DISPLAY AT PAN-AMERICAN, 


The development and perfection of ammuni 
tion is always an interesting study for sports 
men, and many of those who are not devotees 
to field sports take a national pride in the per 
fection of ammunition. 


One of the most interesting and instructive 


demonstrations of the superiority of American 
ammunition for the rifle, revolver and gun, ma 
be found at the exhibit of the Peters’ Cartridg¢ 
Company of Cincinnati, Ohio. 


This whole display is remarkable for its 


uniqueness. The sportsman will probably find 
it impossible to puss this display without tarry 
ing long to admire its beauty and study 
closely for the information it contains, and n 
one can pass it without being attracted by it 


CARL VON LENGERKE’S CHANGE. 
Carl von Lengerke, for nineteen years cor 
nected with the old firm of von Lengerke & 
Detmold, New York, and one of the most pop 
ular and efficient men in the gunpowder an 
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porting goods business, has left the above con- 
ern to accept a position as representative of 
he American C."’ and ‘Schultze’ Gunpow- 
ier Company, with headquarters at 318 Broad- 
iy. New York. This is the position previously 
cupied by W. Fred Quimby, the well-known 
porting goods tradesman, 

Mr. von Lengerke has the best wishes of 
thousands of intimate friends who have follow- 
ed his successful career in the past, and it goes 

ithout saying that he will make a success of 

is new line. The “E. C.”’ and “Schultze” gun- 
voowders are well known everywhere, and their 
ile is on the increase wherever used. Our con- 
cratulations to both Mr. von Lengerke and the 
American and “Schultze’’ Gunpowder 
Company 


A HANDSOME GUN. 


George Tritch, Jr.. manager of the sporting 
eoods department of the Geo. Tritch Hardware 
Company of this city, has received an L. C. 
Smith hammerless ejector gun, recently order- 
ed from the Hunter Arms Company for his es- 
pecial use. It is a handsome weapon, and 
prized highly by Mr. Tritch. It is a 12-gauge 
$0 grade, the principal feature of which is a 
new fore-end ejector. One of the advantages of 
this ejector is its simplicity. When it breaks 
it does not open farther than the old-style non- 

ector—just far enough to clear the frame. 

The entire finish of the gun is of higher 
crade than that of the older models, and vet 
the list is somewhat Tt has a beautiful 
walnut stock, Crown steel barrels, and is an 
inusually straight gun. 


less. 


A GREAT FUN PRODUCER. 

One of the greatest novelties ever sprung on 
the American public is the electric scarf pin 
made by the Lionel Mfg. Co., 24 and 26 Murray 
street, New York. If it produces fits of laugh- 
ter to attend a minstrel show. it certainly is a 
whole circus to be in possession of one of these 
pins. A small battery is carried in the pocket 
from which tiny but well-wrapped wires lead 
inder the vest to a miniature electric globe 
placed where the shirt stud ordinarily would 
e, which can be turned on and off at will by 
pressing on a small spring in the pocket. It 
s a whole show all by itself, and when not lit 
ip has the apearance of a large diamond stud. 

sells for the nominal sum of $1.50, and pro- 
uces $150 worth of fun. 


A LETTER FROM SOUTH AFRICA. 

Following is a copy of a letter received by 
M. A. Smith & Son of Philadelphia, concerning 
heir footwear: 

M. A. Smith & Son, Philadelphia: Gentle- 
nen—Just a few lines to express my great sat- 
faction in the way you have executed my or- 
er. The boots, shoes, southern ties and over- 
iiters are all just what I wished. I have 
ever been so well satisfied with footgear be- 
re. As I am starting off on a trip of a few 
undred miles to-morrow, or next day, the ar- 
val of the consignment is most opportune. 


OF THE WEST. 


My best wishes for your success. Every one 
on the veldt should have a pair or two of your 
waterproof knee boots. Yours truly, 

W. S. KENNEDY. 

Penhalonga, Rhodesia, South Africa. 


A REMARKABLE MOOSE HEAD. 


We have received the following letter from 
Mr. C. E. Aikin of Colorado Springs, Colorado, 


the well-known taxidermist of that place, re- 
garding a remarkably large moose head, cuts 
of which are reproduced herewith: 


“T send under separate cover a series of pho- 
tographs of the moose head you saw in my 
shop which was obtained in Alaska last year by 
Mr. E. Barnett, formerly proprietor of the 
Antlers hotel of this place, but now of the Park 
Avenue hotel, New York City, where the head 
has been shipped. The head was mounted by 
me here. The size of the head is as follows: 


..66 inches 
.13 inches 
..93 inches 

20 inches 


Spread of antlers ...... 
Width of each blade 


4 
Nose to tip of left antler ..........<; 
Leugth of largest PYONE 
4 Length of antlers from burr..............48 inches oe 
There are eleven points on each side.” 


OUTDOOR LIFE. 


RIVER PLANT 


/ WHERE THE 


PROGRESS IN GUN MAKING were on hand, and we had a most enjoyable 


eninge The mavor the corporation counse 
Mr. H, M. Pope moved his machinery for the ind his two assistants, the president of the 


\ssessors Bureau and his deputy, two state 


ig of his high-grade rifle 


barrels from Hartford, Connecticut, to the Ste- senators, several prominent criminal lawyers 


ens plant on Ma th. This machinery is now ! 


ul other men of a like standing in the com 


being installed and Mr, Pope is now permanent munity were there, and they were all old time 


located there The Stevens force has in Wheelmen It makes a fellow feel pretty good 
reased TPor I I r six years ago to 70) to tind that he has let time drift him into such 
\ eal shortls ilter icquiring mpany to stay.’ 

iurge Overn ! Which is one of the 

st in th Kas d gives the Stevens com- SHOTGUN SHELL RELOADERS. 

= floor The Ideal Manufacturing Co. of New Haven 
mace they tried to rent a part of at To-day Conn has issued a circular in which thev de- 
Ste nearly of it Chetmecives seribe and illustrate a set of implements which 

re contemplating in addition to. their 


a they have placed on the market for reloading 
. shotgun shells We take pleasure in publishing 
We take pleasure in publishing herewith Fe : 
its showing the method, They are made for 


it showing the two plants = 


-guuge shells 


“With Nature in Colorado” is the title of a 


thirty-two-page booklet just issued by the Den- 
er & Rio Grande railway, Denver. The book 
is a most interesting and attractive work, show- 
ing some gems of pictorial scenery, and being 
replete with descriptive matter concerning Colo- 
rado and her scenic wonders that is not found 


im any other publications A request on a pos- 


tal to the passenger department of the D. & R 
G. Ry Denver, will insure the receipt of a 
copy of this handsome work. 


(. M. Fairchild, secretary of the Century 
Road Club of America, and one of the oldest 


American figures in cycling, writes as follows 
from Chicago under date of May llth: “It looks 
es if a part of the good old times was to come 
back this vear Cycling here has taken on a 
genuine boom, and we are all looking for an ex- 


lient riding season, while trade prospects were 
never better. Last night about 100 timers’ 
sat down to a very elaborate banquet at the 
Chicago A. A. All the prominent wheelmen in 
this part of the country, dating back to the ‘S0s 
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NOTES. 

E. R. Cumbe, the Denver agent for Rambler, 
ideal and Eagle cycles, and western distributor 
for G. and J. tires, has found his business this 
vear to be greatly in excess of what it was up 
to this date last year. One or two other large 
Denver dealers have the same to say, notwith- 
standing reports that business here had fallen 
off. 


Mr. Franklin Stearns, shooting Laflin & 
Rand smokeless, won general high average at 
the tournament held by the Chesapeake Gun 
Club at Newport News, Virginia, on May 15th. 
Mr. Stearns, who broke the state record by 
making 99 out of a possible 100, broke 49 out of 
“), and 97 out of 100 in the last six events. 


Mr. Gec. R. Benjamin, who for the past sev- 


enteen years has represented the firms of H. 
tiartley Co... Remington Arms Co., and the 
Union Metallic Cartridge Co.. has connected 
himself with the eastern department of the 
Peters Cartridge Company, No. 80 Chambers 
street, New York City, and will represent them 
on the road. 

The following very flattering commendation 


has been received by the Gun Bore Treatment 
Company of New York: “I gave your process 
a trial: T had a Remington double barrel Der- 
ringer treated (entirely) and it did not rust one 
particle in my pocket, or when neglected (pur- 
posely) when shot. It is everything you claim 
for it. Let me hear from you, and oblige, J. W. 
Lambrecht, Rainbow, N. Y.” 


The Camera Chemical Company of this city 
have experienced a big demand for their pro- 
ducts, Many regular customers in foreign coun- 
tries having been added to their list. They re- 
cently received a large order from Houghton & 
of London, the big English distributors 
and handlers of platinum paper. They also ship 
s<00ds to Jos. Laberdies & Son, City of Mexico, 
the Honolulu Photo Supply Company, and other 
large foreign concerns, 

A. H. Funke, the American agent of the 
Mannilicher rifle, of 101 Duane street, New York, 
has received a letter from Harry W. Knowles, 
pastor of Grace M. E. Church, Duluth, Minne- 
sota, of which the following is an extract: ‘““My 
Mannlicher.is perfectly satisfactory. I have 
had several rifles and all were good ones, but 
! shall not want to change for another as long 

s I live. It is difficult to see how this one 
could be improved. For balance, touch, sight 
ind swift accuracy, it has no match. My first 
shot with it was at a buck at 145 yards. The 
deer dropped instantly and never even kicked. 
| came within two feet of another on a snap 


shot at 600 yards when the deer was going at 
full speed.”’ 


Three large catalogues are to hand from the 
lig tent and awning house of Geo. B. Carpen- 
ter & Co., Fifth avenue and South Water street, 
Chicago. These catalogues cover the many 
articles handled by the concern, being divided 
is follows: A handsome 200-page book, devoted 
to marine hardware, yacht sails and rigging; a 
large and comprehensive nifety-page book de- 
voted to tents, flags, awnings, rainproof covers 


OF THE WEST. 


and camp furniture; while the third book, a 
thirty-two page publication, is given up en- 
tirely to seines, nets and twines. These three 
publications weigh about two pounds, and are 
invaluable to dealers, jobbers or parties desir- 
ing to place special orders. The three cata- 
logues will be sent to anyone sending 15 cents 
for postage. 

Regarding the telescopes made by the Cata- 
ract Tool and Optical Company of Buffalo, New 
York, the “‘Iliustrated Buffalo Express,”’ in an 
article covering the advantages of telescopes 
for army uses, says: ‘‘These telescopes are 
very fine ones. 'The lenses are ground at the 
Buffalo factory from the finest quality of op- 
tical glass which can be obtained in the mar- 
kets of Europe. Each telescope is composed of 
three or four highly corrected achromatic com- 
binations, the number of lenses depending upon 
the style of the telescope and the magnification 
desired. With the special formula employed 
the field of vision is very large, perfectly flat, 
clearly illuminated and free from chromatic 
aberrations. The illumination is so perfect that 
vision than the naked eye.”’ 
at night the telescope affords a much better 


AMMUNITION OF TO-DAY. 


Not many years ago, if one rifleman told an- 
other that he had placed a series of shots in 
the same hole when shooting, the statement 
would have been received with incredulity. 
That doubt would be because the ammunition 
then made was incapable of such work at reg- 
ular distances at which members of rifle clubs 
shot. But such feats are now accomplished 
and to a considerable extent this is on account 
of the great improvement in modern ammuni- 


tion. Accompanying this is a remarkable tar- 
get made recently in a match, by Dr. W. G. 
Hudson, shot at the gallery of the Manhattan 
Rifle and Revolver Association, New York City. 
It is shown full size; it was shot off hand ata 
range of sixty-four feet, and it is the first per- 
fect score ever made at this club’s gallery. The 
ammunition used was Pcters’ 22-calibre short 
eartridges, loaded with King’s semi-smokeless 
powder. It is a matter of natural pride that 
the art of ammunition making has reached 
such a high degree in this country. 
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PHOTOGRAPHY WITHOUT SENSITIVE 
PLATES OR CHEMICALS. 

Making pictures is a manifestation of civil- 
ized thought—the utter barbarian, when he be- 
gins to make crude drawings with a burnt 
stick, is on the road to civilization. His first 
efforts are succeeded by others. Presently his 
companions begin to comprehend the meaning 
of his work and, by and by, strive to repeat it 
ang even to make improvements or it. 

Comparison and emulation result in general 
improvement and, in the course of time, start- 
ing from the first rough sketch and its parent 
thought, a whole race is brought to a state of 
civilization—for have be- 
come identified with and accepted as symbolical 
of the themselves—they have become 
word designs 

Word signs are inadequate for the complete 
expression of a complex thought, therefore the 
word sign is analyzed and letters, the alphabet, 
devised. 

In the meantime, picture making has not died 
in giving birth to the alphabet, but has grown 
and improved; instruments have been 
invented; new coloring matters discovered, and 
superior methods devised. 

For ages. picture making depended on a dis- 
cerning eye and a trained hand, together with 
such surface as was available and was best 
adapted for receiving and retaining the impres- 
sions imparted by brush or charcoal. 

The camera obscura was hailed as a marvel, 
but it was not recognized as of any permanent 
value in the making of pictures uit:! Daguerre, 
Talbot ana others found methods of fixing its 


drawings of objects 


objects 


special 


images by chemical means, and then it became 
a ch«mico-mechanical instrument of pictorial 
art. 

We think there can be but little doubt that 
prior to that time, the camera obscura had be- 
gun to teach draftsmen and painters that per- 
spective was an essential of their art, and that 
tracings of camera obscura images had been 
accepted as exclusive proof of the accuracy of 
theories on the laws of perspective. 

Photography, with its niceties of definition 
and increasing simplicity of manipulation, has 
diverted «ttention from another possibility of 
the camera obscura—a possibility that has but 
recently been developed into vigorous actuality. 

This development is summarized as the 
“Dean Skctchette,’’ manufactured by the Chi- 
cago Chemical Works. The sketchette is a 
portable camera obscura in which a piece of 
drawing paper or other suitable material is sub- 
stitutud for the sensitive plate of the photo- 
graphic camera. 

It is so constructed that the operator has 
free and constant access to the surface on 
which the image is reflected, and he can trace 
it with pen or pencil, or can color it: for the 
object or view is thrown thereon in a replica of 
its natural colors—absolutely distinct and abso- 
lutely true to nature in every visual detail. 

Having the details concentrated and located 
for him, the operator’s mind is no longer dis- 
tracted by confusing analyses of relative form, 
space and juxtaposition, but can bend his best 
energies to the artistic treatment of his sub- 
ject and the harmonizing of its color scheme. 

Results obtained by sketchette operators are 
frequently as true to nature as photographs 
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could be, and even more so, for the photograph 
makes records only of lights and shadows 
while the sketchette picture not only does that, 
but it also reproduces the colors. 

This, then, is photography without sensitive 
plates or chemicals, and it is photography that 
is absorbingly interesting and instructive to the 
operator—it is fascinating. 


A BEAUTIFUL COLORADO CITY. 


Outdoor Life wishes to call the attention of 
its readers to a city just inside the gateway of 
the Rocky Mountains of which very little has 
heretofore been said, but of which many things 
may be expected in the future, namely, Salida, 
Colo. It is the home of a nice, select class of 
people, and lies picturesquely located at the 
edge of a valley at the foot of the most rugged 
portion of the Rockies, The iron horse enters 
the range through the Royal Gorge at Canon 
City, forty miles to the east, and the walls of 
this gorge rise to a perpendicular height of 2,700 
feet above the railroad track. 

The elevation of Salida is 7,050, and the popu- 
lation 4,000. The Poncha Hot Springs are found 
five miles west of the city, reached by a beau- 
tiful drive, while the Wells springs are six 
miles east. There is an extinct volcano six 
miles north, while Devil’s Canon, an interesting 
spot, is four miles to the west. It is one of the 
most beautiful little cities in Colorado, with the 
best of trout fishing within an easy walk from 
the St. Clair Hotel, the principal hotel of the 
place. This hotel, by the way, has full statis- 
tics on the city and its attractions, which will 
be mailed to any one on request. 


A GReaAl PISTOL RECORD. 


J. E. GORMAN. 


A remarkable pistol record was made by J. E. 
Gorman of the Golden Gate Rifle & Pistol Club, 
San Francisco, on May 26, when he fired to 50-shot 
scores at 60 yards on the Standard American 
Target, scoring in the first one 468 and in the 
second 474, securing a grand total in the 100 shots 
of 942 points. This is 6 points higher than the 
best professional record. 


HANNAN IS NOW RACYCLE AGENT. 


Geo. E. Hannan, the well-kown Denver cycle 
dealer, has secured the Racycle agency and 
will now push this popular wheel ahead of all 
others. The Racycle, since its first introduction 
in Denver some years ago, has made an envia- 
ble name for itself, and under Mr. Hannan’s 
guidance will certainly continue to be as popu- 
lar in the future as in the past. 

Mr. Harry Walburg, secretary-treasurer of 
the Miami Cycle and Mfg. Co., visited Denver 
during the past month for the purpose of trans- 
ferring the agency from Mr. Creek, who has 
had it for the past year, to Mr. Hannan. 


GOODYEAR TIRES. 


Rigdon, the enterprising sepresentative 
of the Goodyear Tire and Rubber Co. of Akron, 
Ohio, visited Denver during the past month. 
and remained long enough to see his Denver 
agent. R. A. Creek,installed in the company’s 
new quarters at 1732 Champa street. 

Goodyear tires have made enviable strides 
during the past year, and are recognized as 
one of the best tires on the market. Their 
wearing qualities is their great feature, and 
the various agents of the company say they 
have had no trouble at all with them. Consid- 
ering that at least one-half the annoyance caus- 
ed by breakdowns on bicycles is due to the 
tires, this verdict is pretty commendable. 


F. W. Getchell, traveling representative ot 
the Laflin & Rand Powder Co., paid Denver a 
visit during the past month, and enjoyed an 
afternoon’s sport at the traps at Sedamville, 
with some of the fast brigade. 


A. L. Bennett and G. Gordon Pickett, old- 
time trap shooters of Kansas and Colorado re- 
spectively, are both connected with the George 
Tritch Hardware Co. of Denver—the former as 
city salesman, and the latter as manager of 
the gun department. 


Any of our readers wishing to purchase dogs, 
3elgian hares, or any wild or fancy birds or an- 
imals, may be glad to know that Denver has 
one of the largest animal and live natural curi- 
osity stores in the country. It is located at 913 
Fifteenth street, is conducted by Mr. W. G. 
Haines, and is known as the Nicto-Napto Sup- 
ply Co. 


Mr. James T. Skelly, southern representative 
of Laflin & Rand Powder Company, with head- 
quarters at Nashville, Tenn., attended the open- 
ing tournament of the Louisiana and Mississip- 
pi Trapshooters’ Association, held at Natchez, 
Miss., on May 28th and 29th. Mr. Skelly on the 
first day broke 123 out of 140 (86%), tying for 
first place with Dr. Sessions of Natchez, and on 
the second day broke 164 out of 190 (91%). These 
scores won for Mr. Skelly, who was shooting 
forty grains of L. & R. Smokeless, high aver- 
age for the entire program, 
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A. S. PROCTER. 


One of the growing institutions of the West is the Denver Tent & Awning Co., of 1640 Arapahoe 


street, Denver, and we take pleasure this month in introducing to our readers its president and man- 
ager, Mr. A. S. Procter. He has worked at his chosen line for 22 years, and established his present 
business ll years ago. He started work for A L. Patton & Co.of Denver during the big Leadville 
boom, they starting the first tent house inthe West. . ; 

Mr. Procter makes a specialty of wholesale and jobbing, buying all his duck, outdoor furniture, 
etc., in car lots. He supplies the trade from Arizona to Canada, and from Kansas to the Coast. He 
is agent for the well known Kamp’s Kook stoves made by F. Cortez Wilson & Co. of Chicago, as well 
as all the leading lines of campers’ and outing supplies. He has been prominent in Denvercommercial 
circles for a number of years, and never shirks a duty that will add to Denver's upbuilding. He be- 
longs to many organizations in this city. including the Chamber of Commerce, the Knights Templer 
and the Cornell Alumni Association, being secretary of the latter. 


The Smith-Premier Typewriter Company has 
stolen a march in the advertising line which 
demonstrates how smooth and alert the mod- 
ern advertiser can be when he wants to. The 
Smith-Premier company has always shown pro- 
gression in its advertising department, but this 
last move stamps it as one of the most up-to- 
date in the business. This company has pub- 
lished a booklet entitled, “Souvenir of the Siege 
of Mafeking,”’ in which is* reproduced in fac- 
simile, the most interesting general orders is- 
sued to the garrison of Mafeking by General 
Baden-Powell during the siege. These orders 
were type-written on the spot on a Smith-Pre- 
mier typewriter in the hands of Charles E. 
Hands, war correspondent for the ‘“‘Daily Mail.’’ 
The book discloses many of the little secrets of 
the war office that make interesting reading. 


Dr. H. Clay Glover, whose advertisements on 
dog remedies are familiar to every one who 
reads the sportsmen’s papers, is a man whom 
Outdoor Life can unequivocally recommend to 
dog owners requiring the best attention that 
medical skill can give to the canine family. Dr. 
Glover has spent the greater part of his life 
studying the physical conditions of dogs. and 
prescribing for their many ailments, and no one 
in America is better able to successfully treat 
any disease with which they may be afflicted. 
His “‘Book on Dog Diseases’ is mailed free to 
any one on application to H. Clay Glover, 291 
Broadway, New York. 


Enclosed please find one dollar for renewal 
of my subscription for Outdoor Life. After 
reading your excellent magazine for a year Il 
don't feel that I can get along without it, as 
it is the best publication of the kind that I 
have ever read. . R. QUINLY. 

East El Paso, N. M. 


Is Your Gun Worth Saving? 
Is Your Time Worth Anything? 


The Anti-Rust and 
Gun-Bore Treatment. 


NOT AN OIL—NOT A GREASE—But a chemical pro- 
cess by which the treated surface is made dense and 
hard, thereby preventing 


RUSTING, PITTING and LEADING. 
Once applied for al' time, Makes a gun shoot 


better. SAVES WORRY and makes the care of a gun 
apleasnre if you want to know more write. 
Anti-Rust and Gun Bore Treatment Co. 
35 Warren St., New York City. 
Special rates to Sportsmen in Colorado, Wyoming, Mon- 


tana, Idaho, Washington, Oregon and California wh 
mention Outdoor 
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OUTDOOR LIFE. 


Mr. Charles T. Yerkes has entirely given up ant, she 
as now eauinpped his sta- gler’’ is e title of a 75-page booklet from 
Of horses and aes the pen of Charles B. Bradfard that will inter- 
ble throughout with electric carriages, all of est our fishermen readers. It contains several 
which were built by the Woods Motor Vehicle descriptions of a fiy fisher’s paradise and a 
Company. His stable contains an electric the- feW practical suggestions for the young angler, 
written by a man who handles the subject with 
atre bus, a hansom cab, brougham, stanhope ability. Wycil & Co.. of 88 Nassau street, New 
and brake. York, are the publishers. 


DO YOU WANT THE BEST PIPE IN THE WORLD? 


Thisis!T! Paine’s Perfect PIPE 


SIMPLE, DURABLE, ECONOMICAL, CLEAN. 


iy. p While lighted the inner bow! can be raised to 
- clean or remove obstructions without 
= emptying or wasting the tobacco. No 
Nicotine can enter the stem, as it is all 
eee deposited in the smoke chamber surrounding 
the tobacco bowl. Neo center draft to leave unburned tobacco around the sides. Openings for smoke opposite the 
stem, 80 that smoke passes around bowl before entering the stem, insuring clean, sweet smoke. Pipe never burns 
out bec ause EXxtri a te »ybacco bowls may be had at a fraction of cost of pipe. 

PR .S, prepaid by mailte U.s. and Canada: F reneh Mriar, bent or straight stems, amberoid mouthpiece, 
5@c each. iar, bent stems, pure rubber mouthpiece, 50c each. French Briar, first quality, bent or 
straight stems, am! d mouthpiece, 5c each. Freneh Briar, first quality, bent stem, pure rabber mouthpiece, 

Seeach., KBest Qu: Selected French Br bent or straight stems, real amber mouthpiece, $1.75 each. 
Extra Bow I« for 50c pipes 20c; for all whe - Vipes 25e each. On remittances of more than $1.00 you may deduct cost 
of P O. money order. EVERY Pt B.E RANTED. Dealers, every pipe you sell will sell others. S rite for 
price lists. Address FRANKLIN B PAINE, Patentee and Sole Manutacturer, Duluth, Minn., U.S. A. 


1869 The Freund Arms, Sporting Goods & Novelty Co. 1901 
— DEALERS IN— 
Guns, Ammunition, Fishing Tackle, Sportsmen’s Goods. Fine Gun 
Repairing a Specialty. Bicycles, Jewelry Silverware 
FREUNDS PAT. MORE-LIGHT GUN SIGHT. DURANGO, COLO. 


Time to go Fishing. Leonarp Rob 


Affords the utmost scientific and practical pleasure in angling. 

ARE PERFECT IN ACTION from butt to tip, combining extreme lightness with incomparable dura- 
bility. THE LEONARD ROD is used almost exclusively by the very best casters for fly fishing, tourn- 
ament casting,and allstyles of angling. THE LEONARD ROD invariably receives the highest awards 
wherever exhibited. 

MILLS’ STANDARD RODS, $15.00 and $16.00 each, equal to any except Leonard's. 
OUR NONPARIBL at $10.00 and our ECLIPSE at $6.50 are the very best rods offered at the price. 


THE NEW BACON DOUBLE SPOON. 
EASIEST REVOLVING MOST KILLING. 


patented July 10, 1900. 


Blades revolving on Patent Link (marked | and 2,) render perfect action even in slow motion. 
Made with both blades brass, copper or nickel, or with! any combination of them; price 3 cents, 
Single Spoon similar to above; price 30 cents. 
Send for our new 191 catalogue, showing all the above and many other goods, and giving hints on 
Fly Casting. We mail it free. 
If you enclose 50 cents with request for a Catalogue. we will mail you either 
of the following for samples. 


4 Best patterns of Stream Trout Flies, and 1 Intrinsic Leader, 6 feet, to match, or 
4 Best patterns of Regular Trout Flies, and 1 Intrinsic Leader, 6 feet, to match, or 
2 Intrinsic Trout Fly a aders, 6 feet, either heavy, medium or light weight, or, if you are 
a Black Bass Angler 
One-half dozen new O'Shaughnessy Double Gut Bass Hooks, in —— Wrapper, and two 
3 feet Double Gut Leaders, or 
1 dozen new O'Shaughnessy Single Gut Bass Hooks in Patent Wrapper, and two extra 
strong Single Leaders. 


ESTABLISHED 1822. WILLIAM MILLS & SON, 21 Park Place, New York. 
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